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Never toll = 1 8 ey, 
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Jago. Hor Tidid dneam vfſuch's mutter, ebene 
2 S 
enth. 7 OT AC 
fr o net. Thee mae ee r 
rſonal ſuit to meek? * Ar 
cap'd to 1 end bythe alt H m 
know my price, I'm n pls. 
ut he, as den (pride rnd yu 
Nonſuite n my ring — 1 de, 
1 have alrea dy chal oy 
and what was 


Forſooth, 'a great artimeticion bn * 
One Michael Oallio be "Day 

A fair fellow, almaſt dama udn fir OE 7 36.4 K | 

] hat never ſet a 9 — in On, WIL: 

Nor the divifion of u at tart] Lin rote Fae | 
More than a A 


He, in tim, pads! } Ae ene e THY ao 
And 1, good. bleſs the mark:!) his \moorſhipÞ n 
Rod, By heav? n, I rather wontd have been tris hangman 
Jago. Now, ir, de judge yountelk, '' Ruth en b RT RY 
If Lia any jus derm 1 | 8. int en 
To love the Meer. dz u 
Red. I would not n chi, 4 2 x 
r. O Sir, content þ be 
1 follow him to ſerve — n . 4 
For when my outward action dtn eben. ge 1 
„Ide native a& and figure of my her:: — 
In compliment extern, tis not ſong Aar Ma Jud 
But H wer thy heart upon my Herve, *. 
For daws to peck at ; I'm not WN! — 1 6 vt. | 
Rod, What a full Ae * ; 
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Vet throw ſuch + A of yeanlan one, 4 
At ** may loſe ſome col 
ere i her father's hoſe. 
with like timarous accent, and dire 
y night and „ tate fire 


2 LY, ho | Brabantlo 
Awake what, ho ! Brabantio | ho thieves thieve 
o your houſe, your daughter, and your. bags. 
bautio app Hove: a/. aa. 
Bra, What is the matter, 2 M14 5 0 
Rod Signion,. is all. your fam. 
ago. Are all your flopra lo | n , 
* eee thi. rai t od 1 
you're rabb'd 2 JL 
half your foul 3 
Lys h now, ev'n very now, an o 
ing your white ewe. 
| the ſnorting-citizens with 1 $36 Fat 
Or elſe the deyil will make a grand fireof you. | Yn 


Bra. What have 5 loſt your wits? 
oft reverend Signior, do EPO 
ot 1: What are 
| Rod, Myname'is;Rodor go. 
1 88. T2 worſe welcome: 
rg'd thee not to haunt about my Cat 
plaiuneſs thou haſt heard me ſay, 
My — 22 not for thee, And no in madneſs 
Dod thou come, tg. Cart my; quicts TT 
Red. Sir, ſir, ſir! ? 
Bra, But thou muſt, needG be (ure; 75 
My ſpirit ana my. place baye lather you; t 
10 make this bittet to thegs ': 
- Red, Patience; 
Bra What, tell” 
My houſe is not a 
a. Molt brows Br 
e ahd pure foul, 
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(mghter and the Moor are now maklag the bead au 
o ae, 

Ara hau art - villen, | | | 

lar, You are 4 ſenators 

Mes, | his thou malt anfiver. I know thee, Rodoriga. 

Rod, Sli, 1 will anſwer any thing But | delocch o 
Straight ſatluſy yourſalf, _ 
If ſhe be in be! chamber, or ay dend 
Let looſe on me the, juſtice of the ſlate | 4 
For thus deluding you. | 

Pra, Give me A taper ;—call up my people 
his accident is Allee e * 


Belief of it oppre $6.08 aire 
ihe Lap, 


bl 
ago. Farewell ; for I mull leave you.” 

It ſedmE nat meet, nor wholeſome to my place, 

To be produc'd (as, if I tay, 1 ſhall) a 

again the Moor, For 1 do know, the ſlate, + 
owever this may gall him with, ſowe chrek, 

Cannot with ſafety. caſt him, Fog he'tembark'd, 

With ſuch loud reaſon to the Cyprus wars, 

Which ev'n now ſtand in at, that, for their ſouls, 

Another of his fadom they have one 

To lead their buſinaſs.. In which regard, 54 

Tho! I do hate him, ag I do hell's pains, | 

Yet, for neceſſity of preſent life, 

I muſt ſhew gut a flag and ſign 


of 
is, indeed, dt ſign.) 1 Thar Fo may ſurely find 


Lead to the $agittary the raiſed ſearch 517 


Aud there will I be with him. CR 


Enter Brabantio, 3.4 asf VE with rerchen 
Now It is too true an evil, _ Gone ſhe in! 
ow 


Where di oe. ſee wy unhappy girl 5 


How didit thou know 'twas he? 
Get more 


Raiſe all my kindred, Are they married, OY 
Rod, Tr uly, they: re, 


Bra. Oh Ronny ow gd got ſhe out = 
ovd 


Oh treaſon of 
Fathers, from 4 ws ay 4+ gange ah 
re there not 


y what, you ſes t ow 6. Ah 
h which the property 7 200th and Tachos“ 
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6 OTNEL'LO,... 
May be abuv'd ? have you not read, Rodorign, . 
Uf ſome. ſuch wag A . 

Rod. Yea, fir, 1 hive indeed, , 
Bra, Call up my brother 
Some one way ſome another — Do yon know 
Where we may upprehend her and the Moor 2 
Rod, I think I can ditcover him, if you pleaſe | 

Ta get good guard, and go along with me, 
Bra. Pray you lead on, At ev ry houſe Ill call; 
I may command at moſt ; get weapons, boa! 
And raiſe fome ſpecial officers of might: 


On Rodorigo, i'll deſerve your pains. 1. 
l 2 Othe 8 N Ban 


o, lago; and ment with torcber, 
ſage, Tho' in the trade of wat | have ſlain men, 
Let do 1 hold it baſe and infamous, . 
To do a contriv'd murder z-—— nine or ten times - 
I thought to've jerk'd him here under the ribs. 

Oth, It's betteras itis. $2:345% 

Jago. 18 gg HTS 
And poke ſuch ſeurvy and provoking terms, 
Again't your honour 3 \ | Ie ET 
That, with the litile godlineſs 1 have, 4 
1 did full bard forbear him. Bur 1 | pray, fir, 
Are you faſt married ? for be ſure of this, 
That the magnifico'is much belov d, i. 
And hath in his eſſect a voice potential 
At double as the Duke's : He will divorce you, 
Or put upon you what reſtraitit or grievarice 
The law (with all its might ben fore it on) - © 
Will give him cable. e 

Ot», Let him do his ſpight | 
My ſervices which I have done the Signory, | 
Shell out-tongue his complaints, "Tie yet to know, 
(Which, when I know that boaſting iv an honour, 
1 (Nall promulgate) [ feteh my life and being 
From men of royal ſiege: aud my demerits © 
Mey ſpeak, and bonfietted, to kv proud a fortune 
As this that 1 have reach'd. For I know, lago, 
But that [love the gentle Deſdemona, ' 
would not my unhouſed free condition | 
ut Inte elteumſeriptlon and confine, | 
Bor the ſfeu's mouths But look | what lights come yender! 
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Ie. Theſe are the ral 
Fou were beſt go in. | 


F " 


Ot 


7 


{11% 
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K 2 Not . I mut Le ond. , 
My parte, my title, and my pot ſect foul 4 
Shall maalfeſt me rightly. Ie It they? 
Jago. By Janus, 1 think-no, | 
Oth, The ſervants o the duk, aud my lehnt: 
The goodneſs. of the en upon you, riendts! 1 
What is the newe 7, 
Caſ. The duke does greet you. 8 3 
And he requires your haſte, puſt haſte appearance, 
Ev'n on the inſtant, | 
| Oth, What is the matter, think you ? 
= Something from Cyprus, as | may divine ; A 
You have been hotly call'd tor, | . 
When being not at your lodgings to be found, 
The ſenate ſent above three ſeveral quelle 
To ſearch ou out. 
Oth, Tis well | am found by vou 
| will but ſpend a word here in the houſes. 
And go with y ous WT {Bai thello, 
Caf. Anelpaty what makes be here?? 
lage Faith, he to night;hath-boartled « land querack'd, 
If it prove lawful pries. n Arcen Wot $136 v 
Ca/; I do not underfant. 1 
Jago. He's married. 
CS To whom? 


Jago. Marry, -g. ea exphaln, wil yougs TY 


ONS, Have with yu. sohn wn \ 
Sys 2 gether troop 122 for yl 
ver Bra odor with 0 
Tie, It is A Wr — uno 
He way 1 Intent. 
Otte, Holla þ fand there. | TX 
Red, Signlor, U by, the Reer. 


* by , 
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1 .D h him, thief, beth ' 
ts a, = ha] "pas, þ fir, 1 egg 2 
0 oe up your bright (words, for thy ve Ga will 


| them, 
Good v nipr, you 61! more command with heat. KS 
Than with your weapons, 

Ira O thou foul thief 1 where haſt thou gon dd my 

zughter 

N 1 thou art, ny u haſt enchanted her?! 
For I'll refer ine to all things of fon e „e ; 
if ſhe in chalgy of magie vers not A bang, 


Wheiher 
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. Whether a maid, fo tender, fair, and happy, 
So oppoſite to marriage, that fhe unnd 
The wealthy cull'd darling of ont nation» 
Would ever have, t'incur a ral mock, 
Run From her guardage totheſooty boſom | 
Of ſuch-a thing as thou, to fear, nôt to delight 
I thetefore apprehend and do attach theres 
For an abuſer of the world, u practiſer 
Of arts inhibited and ont of warrant; 
* Lay hold upon him; if he do refit, 
Subdue him at his peril, SIP 
Otb. Hold your hands, 1 
Both-yau of my inclining, and the reft, 
Were it my cwe to fight, I ſhould have known it 
Without a prompter. Where will you 1 go 
To anſwer this "ogg charge ? WL 
0 


Bra. To priſon. t At HM me 
Of law, and courſe of direct ſeſſon, 
Call thee to auſwer, +» „ 
O/4, What if I do obey? 
How may theiduke be therewith fatifled, 
Whoſe meſſengers are here about ade, | 
Upon ſome preſent bufineſt of the ate, 


To bring me to him | 
% True, muſt worthy Signior, 
The duke's in commell 3 and your nubte'folf, 
' Im ſure i ſent for. a f n a t 
Bra How | the duke in eounell en 
In this time of the on ring him oy, 18 | 
Mine% net an ldle tate, The duke ie, 
Or any but Rel thn won the Nate, * . 


Cannot but feel this wrong, as twere their own 4 
For i! ſueh ations may have miſſ te — | 
Bond»flaves and pageants hall our gateſmen be, YA 
+, "SCENE bangs ts he eee e, 
Dede will Ses, font n Wh, WH een. 
Div There Is ue compoſition In thee news, 
That gives them eredlt. 
1 Bea. Thdeed, they're difproportion'd | 
My letters ſay, a hundred and ſeven gallies, 
He, And Wie, a Hundred aud forty, 
8 Sen; and mine, two hundred: 
But 'tho' they ſump not on a Juſt aeedunt, 
Yet do they all conflrm, | | 
A Turkiſh feet, and bearing up to Cyprus. 
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| 4 is abus'd, fulen from me, and eoreupted. 


o TWBBUG : ».-4 
Dake, Nay, iv it pox ag 19 bern. | 


A — oe the gallles. 
ade. Now I What the 'bufineſ ?? 
Me The 'Turkifh preparation makes ſor Rhodes, 
$0 I was bid 'here to the flute. 
Dale. How ſay you hy this change ? - 
1 Sem, ' in a pageant, | 
To keep us in falſe gases. 4 
Duke, Nay, e alt confidence he's not for Rhodes. | [" 
O. Here is more new... 
B. , Meſenger. 
» Mefr The Ottomites (reverend and ach. 
Steering wit: due courſe, towards t & iſle of Ahode, 
Have there in owe them — an after fleet. 
1 Sen. Ay, thought; —— as you gue e 
Me of thirty ſail an now the do re-tem 
Their backward covrſe, bearing with frank appearan- 
Their — ye towards Cy — dignior davatanss 
Your tru — moſt valiant ſervitor, | i. 
With his free duty, recommend you thus, 06311 
And 441 to believe im. 
t certain then for e ' Mare bosse 
L he not here in town 
$++, He's now in Flbrenee. 
Duke, Write frum us to him, po * difpatohs bs. 
t Yeu. Here comes Brabantio, poſ pr e valiant Moats 
Fer Brabantia, Othello, Caſfis, Tago, aw Redorige!' 
Dube, Valiant Othello, we muſt Airalt employ you. 
Againſt the general enemy Ottoman; 


| did not foe you 4 welvomey gentle & griler ! Fo Bra 
Welaek'd end oy eounell, — — hel Weh we. 
%u. g did youre your y ave on me 


Nelther my place, nor ought Then of if budnoſh 

LA rals'd me from my bed nor doth * general, 

Take hold on me fur my artieular ge 1 

1 of ſo fland-gate and o\er-bearing — | 

"That It Inglits © nd) (allo g f dur. 

And yet de Ni keel, x | #1 
yy 4 fuer = 52 Mi [unit | 

70. aughtor ! oh my dau tor 0 * 

dem De Ay « f 4G 

Ra, To me } $1 +] 


n — 


by pelle and W re of novntebanks} : | 


19 „ + © MBLDC 
For nature Mee wendy to err, 


n eee his foul proceedi 
de er he that la! 1 
— e fk 


' Hath thus N t dau * — 

n you of her, the bloa - 

You ſhall yourſelf read in the re —. c 

And __y own 1 yen, though our, proper ſon 

WD 1 ation; Oo 
74. 


umbly I thank your Graze, 
Here i4.the panty this Moor, whom now, it ſeems, 
| Your mm mandate, for the Rate -affalr., 
Hath hi: her brought, 
Duke, We re very ſorry f c't. 
What in ting our ow!n part can you ſay to this (To Othello, 
othing, but It Is fo, 
b. Moſt peat, prove and reverend fgniors, 

My very noble and N vod maſters; 
That I have ta en away this dla man's daughter, 
It ly moſt true true, 1 have mares hot ' 
The very head and d front of m „ ny 

ath this extent, t ne mores. Ride 25 in ſpeech, 
Ant little bleſv'd with the falt parete of peace 1 

. five tlveſe Arme of mine had ſeven years pith 

i how, forme nine moohs Waſted, they have | 
Their deareſt action in the tetited feld: 
And little of this great world ean I fpeiky 
More than pertains te feats of brollg and battle 
Ae tittle all 1 18 my eguſe, 
1 


aking for myſelf, by your patlenee, 
| a round ddr lad Tae Helſver, 
Of my whole egurſe of love 4 wat deute, 4 eharme 
Whit donjuratlen; aud What mi Aut ha) 
For ſueh proceeding } aw cd n 
you his daughter with: | * 
res A maiden, never bold 
off vil ſw Ait aud le, that hey motlon | 
Bluſh'd at Itlelf 1 and ate, in (pite 2 44.6 
Of yoart, of country, eredit every thin 
To fall in love with what ſhe fear a 
1 therefore vouch again, - 
That with ſume mixtures now!efub o'er the blood, 
Or ulth ſome dram, eonjur'd to this effect, 
He nu upon her. 
D.. To vouch this, lv no proof, ie ale 
Othello, m_ | h 


to 0 ä 


O THL Loa i 

Did you by indirect and forged c IM 1 1 1! 
dubdue and pviſon this young male/1affeAions 3 Kunis "I 
Or came It | y reque rere mary Yup TW 
As foul to foul affordeth Þ- ?: ae ne 
0%, 1heſeech y, l ns lob! bet ade 
Send for the 2 40 the gagittea ry, 1 wenn, 
And let her f Pm ah pry @ her father 
If. you do fi e port wr A wh 
Tile tral, the Ades, o hold of „% 
Not on 0 take away, but let your fontonts nr + 
10. fa 455 my | lifes - ALS 
Fetch Leſdemona hither, | 1 Nb or three; 


2 Anelent, conduct them you beſt or Um les, | 
s 

And, till fs come, as trul as to. bevu 141 „ en 

1 do eonfeſh come, ay tr 4 ved, || WILLIE 


Bo juſt! vur 150 108 0 pre 9 % „ 
did L ibriva | w 


N 1 falr fach vv 
And (lie In 5 0 | 


Wr Aae poi wk 0 oe me 4 * 9 
Kill quellen dd me the for) oy [> 184th 
From ror to r the battles egos: (fortunes, , 


That 


kan drs pat v en from my buyiſh days, We 
Te th“ very th ment that he bad me tell (i + 
Wheteln N of molt din ous ehaneeny 
Vf moving Keel gots, by fond and fluid 1 
Of hair brea th Neaper in the Iyymloent "deadly breanh 4 
re taken by the Infolent | 
Ani fold to flaveiy 1 of my reden! ten thenee - 1 | 
Of battles bravel: * hardly fought | of Wuries \ 4s 
For which t Wk eon os money 'y Any! fell 4 
dametimes 1 told the Kut) p of 6 ty 
Whereln | hal to gnibat, plague Find famine 4 + 
Soldiers whpald r fearful to At, 
Yet bold d dangeroue mytiuys 
Theſe to hegt Re 
Would Veſtlemona ſerlouſly inellne ! ds bel 
Vit Hill the houte affairs would draw ber thenee, 3 
Which ever as ſhe could wär haſte dpaeh, Lol | 
Shed come again, and with a greet), an 1 17 
Devour up my diieourſe which | obſerving, 
Took onee a plipnt hour, and fou d govd means | 
Ty drew from her 4 prayer of earnelt heart, OR 


— 


ta OTHELL = | 

That I would all my mage dete, 

Whereof by 23 ad ſomething heard, 

But not diſtinRively : 1 did conſent, N 

And often did beguile her of her'tears, - 

When I dit ſpeak of ſome difireſsful Aroke | * 

That my youth ſoffer'd. My ſtory being done, 

She gave me for my paine à world of Hg a 

She ſwore, ** In fai:h, 'twas ſtrange, tWas paſſing ſtrun ge, 

«Twas pitiful, tWwas wondrous pitiful, \wo—_ 

She wiſh'd ſhe had not heard it -er ſhe wid. 
That heav'n had made her ſuch a man : ſhe thank d, 

And bade me, if I had a friend that lov'd her, 

I ſhould but teach him how to telt my ſtory, 

And that wuuld woo her, On this hint. | ſpake;; 

She lov'd me for the dangers I had pa 

And | lov'd her, that the did pity them; 

This only is the witcheraft 1 have u | 
Duke, I think, this tale would win my daughter, to0— 

Good Brabantio, a ü W 

Take up this mangled matter at the leſt ; 

Men do their broken weapons rather uſe, 

Than their bare hands. | 

Enter Deſdemona, &c. 
Bra. I pray you he ir her ſpeak ; UE 

If ſhe confeſs that ſhe was half the wooe”, 

Deſtrution on my head, if my bad blame 

Light on the man! Come hither, gentle miſtrefs. 

Do ou perceive in all this noble company, 

Where jou molt owe obedience ? | 
Def, My noble father, Fes 5 

I do perceive here a divided duty. , 

To you l'm bound for life and education! 

My life and education both do learn me | 

How to reſpe&t you. You're the lord of duty} 

I'm hitherto your daughter, But here's my huſband ji 

And ſo much duty as my mother ſhew'd, 

To you, preferring you before her father 

do much | challenge, that | may profels 

Due to the Moor, iy lord, ; 
Bra, I have dune, | 

had rather adopt a child than get it. 

Come hither, Moor 1, = a 

I here dv give thee that with all-my heart | 

Which, but thou haſt already, with all wy heart 

1 would keep from thee. 


„Or HE LI. o. ; e 
I'm glad at foul have no other child 3 0 | 
For thy gſoape would teach me tyranny, | 4 
To hang clogs on them. 1 — lord. 
Dude. Let me ſpeak like yourſelf 3. and lay a ſentence 
Which as a griſe, or ſtep, may help thole lovers : 
Into your favour . EEC EOITE 
When remedies are paſt the griefs are ended? 
By ſeeing the worſt, which late on hopes depend. d 
To mourn a mi:chief, that is paſt and gone, 
Is the next way to draw new miſchief n. ' 
Bra. Beſeec — oven to the affairs o'th' Nate... 
Dat, The Turk with a moſt inighty preparation, 
makes for Cyprus Otbello, the ſortitude of the plate Ie 
beſt known tv you. Tou muſt therefore be conteat tw 
lubber the gloſs of your new'fortunes, With this more | 
lubborn and boiſt'rove expedition, - "mh eee { 44 T 
Oth, The tyrant cuſtom, moſt grave ſenatory, f 
Hath made the flinty od feel couch of war 
iy thrice driven bed of down. | Ide aguize 
A natural and prompt.alncrity ' + - + 
I find in hardineſs ; and do undertake 
bis preſent war againſt the Ottowites,. 
ol humbly therefore bending to your flats, 
crave fit diſpofition for my wife, 
Vue reverence of place and exhibition z -E Fr 
Vith ſuch accamedation and beſort, 2 ö 
levels with her breeding. 
Dyke, Why, at her father's. | 0:09 has 


5 . 4 


Bra. | will not have it ſo, + Ktan rep TR | 
Orb. Nor 1. N ee 145 5 apt ee 8 
Dy/. Nor would I there refide 1 2 menen 3 | 
1 my father in hnpatient thoughts ente wi 07 | 
y being in hit eye. + Moſt, grucious Dube, | 
lo my unfolding lend your gracious ear) 4 \ 
F nd let me find a charter in your vole + ©! © 1 
hell N * 44 ; N Mabe, | 
Duke. What would you, Defdemona'? ? ; | 


Dy That | did love the Moor to live with him, 2 

y downrighe violence and derm of fortunes 

ly trumpet to the world. My heart's {abdu'd * | | 

in to the very quality of lord | 

ſaw Othello's viſage in his mind, 

ad to hie honoute ànd hie valiant parts $A 

\ | my foul and for tunes conſberdte | 

that, dear lords, if 1 be left behind (up A 
Amonth 


I'm 


A month of peace, and b he gu to the war, 
The rites, for w ich { loi& him, are bereft me 4 
And Ia vary interim, ſall1uppurt'' 20 0087 
By his dear abſence,” Let me gi with nim. . 
Oth Your voices, lords; beteveh ) ou, lot darwin 
Haye a free way. 1 therefore beg it not, | 
To pleaſe the palate of my appetite; _ 
Nor to comply with heat the young effects, 
In my diſtin and proper ſatis fa jon; 
But to be free and bounteons to her mind, ; 
And heav'n defend your good ſouls, that yon think 
J will your ſerious à d greet buſineſs, ſedi | 
For ſhe is with me. - No, when Jight-wing'- toys 
Ot feather'd Cupid foil with wanton dulvety ' 
4 ſpeculative , nd ofie'd inſtruments; ot | 
at my diſports corrupt and taint my buſineſs D 
Let all indign and baſe ndverfitie? 
Lake head againſt my eſtimation. | ' 
Duke Be ſt as yu fall priviitely teme 
Or for her ſtay or oing the affair-pries haſte ; | 
And ſpeed muſt awer Vu muſt hunts night, 
Dy. Teenie ht, my ford /?? | 
Duke, This fights | t 
Oi. With all my heart., 
Dake: At nive i Uh — here we'th meet 25 
Othello, leave fore officer bellmd, 
And he ſhall our eommiſſivn britig to 
And ſuch things elſe of quality ant Weil,. 
At doth import you, BILE 
Ob, Pleaſe your grace, ny ace, 1% 
A wan he is of — Anh truſt ) 
0 hie eonveyanee I affigh my w wife, 
With what elſe netdfal your good grace mall t ink 
ws — > ny _ 
et nt he 1s 
Good night to every one, And, noble ngnion, 
If virtue no delighted beauty lae | 
Your ſon-in-law is far more fahr than Macke 
Mra, Look 2 har' Moor, * ** eyes 10 ſee, 
zer Ather, ARG MA hue, 
She has decely'd her father, nM 4 Bube, 0d ae 
Oth, My life upon her falth- Honest lage, 
My ecke we muſt | leave ta these . 
Tür ther, ler thy wife attend an her! 
And * her after lu the Leſt advantage. | | 


Com 


P - 


OTHELEO 1; 
ome. Deſdemona, I have but an hour 
love, of worldly matter and ditection "nd „ ra 

To ſpeak with thee. We mutt, obey tae tie. {Brite 
| | Mani Rod rigo a lab. 

| Red, lag e © 14414 16 WI 21 
la o. What ſay'ſt thou, noble heart ? 

Ro, What vill 1 do, think'ſt thou? 

Lee Why, go tobed, and fleep. 727. 

Rod, Iwill ncontiuently drown. myſelf _ 


Vhy, thou filly gentleman! | oy 14 | 
Rot It is fillyneſs to live, zuhen to live is a torm nt ; 
nd then have we ea ptefcryiion.. to die, when death ts 
our phyſician. met 10. „ 
Jago. O villainous! 1 have look'd upon the world for 


f,ur tim 8 ſexen.$ears, aud fince I could dilliuguiſh, be» 


twixt a benefit and. an injury, 1 nerer found nau that 


knew how to love himfelt, Bre I would tay 1 would 
diown myſelf for the love of a Guinney hen, 1 would 
rage By humanity with a baboon. 
„% What mould | do? | conteſs, It j+ my ſliame to 
be ſo fond, but it is nut in my virtue to amend it. 
Iago, Virtue afigy tis in owielves that we are thus 
or thugs Come, be a man; drown (thyſelf. | drown cats 
„ Md blind puppies. 1 have profelt ne thy triend, and 
| could: never better fend thee than now. but money 
in thy purſes follow thou thefe wars f 1 tay; put mene 
in thy purſe. It cap not be, that Deſdemons ſhould long 
en (ve her love to the Movr=put — in thy purſes 
A Vie thou be fall te my hopes, if 1 depetid on 
ſhe ſiſe 1 ö 
age Thou art fire of He-, make money. 
| have told thee often, and 1 tell thee again and again, 
| hate the Meof. My cauſe is hearted 4 "thine hath ne 
leſs Feat, Let us yy jn our revenge againſt 
him, If thou can't evekeld him, thou deff thyſelf 
pleaſure and me @ ſport, 'Traveris,. go, provide thy 
money. We will have more of this to-morrow. Adleu, 
Rod Where fhall we meet I' tht morning 
Ie, At my lodging. 
all $04 be with thee betimess, + f 
lags Go to, farewell, Do you hear, Rodotige? 
Nod, What ſay you) W iff] | 
laze, No more of drowning, do you haar) 
Kod, I am chang'd el go te my land. \ gb 
Cory © F Ma. e 


725. 


lago Well, if thou dolt, 1 thall never love thee after. 


Give him defence ag nit the elements, LI 


And in bold eure. 
Stand ranks of peu qd. 


Our friends, at loi ſb Wh 


16% : ..O0THEYLLO.,' 


Manet Iago. % PH 

Jago. Go to, farewell, put money enough in your 
Thys do I ever make my fool my purſez - (pute 
For my own gain'd knowledge fhould prophane, | 
If 1 ſhowtd time expend with Nob rie Tl 

But for my ſport and profit. I hate the Moor, 
And it i; thuught abroad, that *twixt my fleets He 
He has done my office. I ktiow not, if't be true ( 
Bt I, for mere ſuſpicion in that kind, | ; ( 
WI do, as if for ſurety. He holds me well | le 
The better ſhall my purpoſe work on him ; | As 
Caſfiv*: a proper mant let me ſee now Th 
To get his pl ice, and th plume up my will Th 
A double knavery=—How how? ——Jet's ſee 
After ſome time, t abule Othello ent, ( 
 *Chut he iv too fainiliar with his We. Le! 

He hath a perſon, and ea ſmooth diſpoſe, 

To be ſuſpected 4 fram'd to make women falſe. O | 
* The Moir iv of a free aud open nature, Th 
That thiiks men hone(t thut but ſeem to be ſoz Yo 
Ahd will us tenderly be led by th! no, Hi 
As aſſes Are: | Ui 
1 have it de jngendered — hell and alyht Vis 
Muſt bring this muuſtromn birth to the world's light, [E. I 


er. U. SOKNE, Fir C City off Cyprus 

| Rater Cufio, Motitatio, and Ge 

047 T HANKS to the valiant of this warlike ile, 
That ſo approve the Moor Oh, let the hes⸗ 


For | have loft Hl on a dangerous ſoa. 
Mont, Is he well thipp'd } F 
G / His bark is ftontly tlmber'd, and his pilot 
Of very expert and approv'd allewanrce ? 
Therefore my hopes, not ſurfelted to death, 


(Within) A fail, a falls fail ! 
Caf What noiſe ! | 5 
G. nt, The town is . on th! brow o' th! ſes 
n they N. ſail, 
a 7 venor. 
5 v Guns abi. 


ge their ſhot of courtely-; 


Caſe My hapes do 
Gent, They do diſchar 


C/ I pray you, fir, go forth, 


* 


gs And 


——— —— — Er — ————ÜUAũͤ— 4 
— . ͤ—W—üüU— — 


your 
puke 


And give us truth who ts that is arri de. [i. 
Ge. t« 1 ſhall, | t bo | 
Mont. But, goud lieutenant, is your general wied 
(% Moſt fortunately, he hath atehieyd a mad 
That paregons mh ety wild fahe . 
1 'Entey Gen mee 0 | 


How now ? Who has put iu? „e eee - 3 | 


Gent, It is one Iago, Aticient'to the general. 
% He'as had moſt favourable and Happy ſpeed ; 
Jempeſls themſelves, high ſeas, and howling wings, 

As having ſenſe ol beauty, to omit | | 
Their mortal natures, letting ſafe go by 
The divine Deſdemona,”, 1 
er We at ſpate eur greke bp 

% She that f ſpoke of, our great captain's enptaln 
N condud of the bold 0. : 7 | W.. 

Ente* Deſdemona, lago, Rodorigo, and milla. 
O behold! — ls 
The riches of the (hip is come on ſhore : 
You men of Cyprus, let her have your knees, | 
Hail to teen lady | and the grace of . 


Jheſore, behind thee, ind on every lan 


1 
kl 


hes 
| v bib 


us heel thee rounds | 
De/4 thank you, valiant Caſſie, 
What tidtugs can you tell ins bf my lord? 
6 He bs hot yet arts, nor know Taught 
it ay be well, and will be fliortly here. 
5% Og but 1 fear how left yow company 
Ce/s he reat, con tentlon of the feannd iy 1 
Mrted or fullowihip/ Hut hark, a fail | (G Able. 
Mus ATHMER eee e 
Ge, They give this ein to the eltadel ! 
1h s likewiſe iy 8 friend, 9 | 
C See for the news 1 | | | 
Gond Ancient you are welcome. Welcome, miſtreſs, 
Let us not gall — patſenee, good lago, [fo Amilla, 
That f extend d my manners, Tis — ng, 
That gives me this bold ſhew of gourte wo „ eee 
lage, Sir, wonld the 1. ſo myo} of her lips, 
M ot her tongöe ſhe oft beſtowy on me, ; 
You'd have enough. a 
Dey. Alus ſhe hat no ſpeech, 
layo, in faith too much. ; 
ad it Ul, when I have'liſt to ſleep ; / 


\ 


, übe pave ür, 1 grant, te, 11. 30a | | 


07:MWLES. 4: 


0 
V1; 


ald vhiſper—With as. little à web as this, 
tis fo 


trumpet. 


— «Ær1—v;r—ð— 7— 


18 |  _OTHELLO, 
she puts her tongue a little in her heart, 
And chides with thinking. Tha 
Kull. You have little cauſe to ſay ſo. | 
lags. Come on, come on you'te pid ures out of door, 
Bells in your parl urs, wild catyin your kitchens 
Saints in your Injuries, devils being offended, 
Players in your hovſewifery, and houſewives in your bed 
ef. O, fie upon thee, ſlanderer ! 


Iago, Nay, it is true or eſſe l ama Turk al 
You riſe to ploy, and go to bed to work, ky 
A You ſhall not write my praiſe, | F 

Iage. No, let me not. 0 | 


Dy. What would'ſt thou write of me, if thou thould't 15 


bo 
. b * 
herwiſe 4 * 
deſerving omi 


* 
"y 
0; 
o 
Hon 
ve 
Fa 


learn of him 
you, Caſſia, is 
' He ſpeaks home, madam you may reliſh hi 

more in the ſoldier than in the ſcholar, . 
ago, (Al.) He takes ber by the palin ay) 7 
will Het 


ſqare as great a fly au Caſſo. Ay, ſmile upon her, do 
I will give thee in thine own courtſhip, Tou ſay tru 
indeed. -[f ſuch tricks as theſe ſtrip you out « 
had been better you had not kiſs 
loft, The Mogi] knpe | 


your lieutenancy, i 
your three fingers ſo 


non, 


bedi 


uld't 


Will 
buy 


omen 


Ibo challen 
Neonee more WA 


Writied, Mark me with what violence ſhe firſt lov'd | 
Moor, but for bragging and telling her fantaſties! | 
De 4 | * lie 


| - © THELLO, 19 
De Let's meet him, and receive him. 
Ez er Othello, end attt.dun's. 0 
0.4, Oh my fair warrior! 
Deſ. My dear Othello, | 
Oth, It gives me wonder great as my content 
To ſee yuu here be fote me’ O my foul's joy | 
f after every tempeſt come ſuch calm, 
May the winds blow tell th y hive weaken d death: 
And let the-labuuring bark elimb bills of ſeay 
Olympus high; and dick again as low 15 
Ay hell“ from heaven, if 1 were now to dle, 
were no to be moſt happy; for, 1 fear, 
My (ſoul hath her content ſo abſ lute, 
That nvt- another comfort like to this 
bucceeds in unknown fate. E X 
Dy. The heavens forbid, | 
But tat our loves and comforts ſhould encrteaſes 
Ey'n as dur days de grow! | 
Oth, Amen to that, ſweet powers?) 
Teminot ſpeak elough of this content, 
It 1 me here t |t 1s too much i {joys 
And this, and this, the greateſt diſeurds be, [I bers 
That ere our hearts ſhall make, 
logo Oh, you ate well tun'd now i but L' let down 
lie pegs that make this mulle, as honeſt ae lam, (4%. 
0%, Now, friends, our wars are done the 'Tirks are 
ow do our old aequaintanre of this Ile (drown'd: 
Honey you ſhall be well deffr d in Cyprus, | 
I've found great love amongſt them, Oh my ſweet, | 
prattle out of faſhion, and I dete, 
h my own comfort, N good lago, 
Go to the bay, and difembark my coffers 1 ; 
Bri" g thou the Maſter te the citadel, 1 
He by good one, and his worthineſs | | 
much re Come Defiemons,, - 
met at Cyprus, (. Othello and Del, 
Mag lage, aw Rodoriges, ' |, | 
I go, Come hither, Rodorigo, if th:u be'ſt valiant ; 
iſt me ; the lieutenant to-night watches on the court of 
vard, Firſt, I muſt tell thee thisz 'Deſdemotia is di. 
eftly In love with him.. NJ; N. 
Re, With him | why tis not poffbl e:? 
lage. Lay thy: fingers tha; and tet thy foul be in. 


' 
, 


20 OTHELLO, | | 
lis And will the love him ill for parting ? let not 
thy diſerret heart thin it, Her eye muſt be fed. And 
what delight h4ll he have to laok oh the devil f 

Rod. 1 'c:nnot believe that of her, -Nlie's full of mod 
bleſs'd condition, | A . =o 

J go. Blels'd fig's end ! the wine ſhe drinks Is ma 
of yrapes If ſhe had been bleſs d, fhe would never 
have lov'd the Moor : Bleſi'd pudding f did' thou not 
ſee her paddle with the palm of hiv hand? did'l Hut 
mark that! 20h One 

Roe, Yes, that 1 did, but that way but eourteſy, 

Tago. guy by this handy an index, on obſer 

rologue to the hiſtory uf luſt, and faul thought 
ir, be you rul'd by me, 1 have brought you from 
Vence. Witch you to-night fur the command, 1! 
lay't upon you. Caſſſo knows you hut l not be far 


ſlo, elfher by ſpeaking too loud, or taunting his die. 
pline,' of from what vuther bout ſe you pleaſe; which thy 
time ſhall More favourably miniſter, | 
Rd, Well, | 
Tags, fir he's raſh, and very fudden in ehefer 4 and, 
haply, may Cri at you, Vroveke Elm, that he may; 
for even of that will 1 eauſe thoſe of C — 1 
whoſe qualifleation ſhall some inte ns true taſte again, 
but by difplanting of Caffls, PULL 
Red, 1 will do this, If you can bring It to an oppo 
tunity, | | nn 
Jae, 1 warrant thee, Meet we by and by at the el 
tadel, 1 muſt fetch his neceffaries aſhore, F. rewel!, 
Rod, Adieu, - ' | © WY Kali. 
= Ae E WE 
Tags, That Caſſſo loves her, 1 do well believes ? 
T ſhe loves | im, *tis apt and of g'eat oredit, 
The Moor;  howbeit that #ndure h m not, 
Je of & .conflant, loving, noble nature? 
And, I dare think, he'll prove to'Deſdetmona 
A moſt dear huſband, Now'l love her too, 
Nat out of abſolute lu“, (tho', perady rmure, 
I ſtand accountant for ny great a n) 
But partly led to diet my revenge,'”'' 
For f at do ſuſpsH the ſly Moor © 
_ _ Hath leapt into my ſeat, The thought whereof 
Doth, like à poiſonous ininersl, gnaw my lInwarcs p 
and nothing can, or ſhall content my foul, 


, Til 


from you. Do you find ſome ocenfiun to anger Cas. 


cl 


pi 


not 

And 
1 
mu e 
never 


i not 
| not 


Wewre 
1 ht4; 

rom 
, IM 
be fat 


Call 


diſel. 
h the 


and, 


, Til 


ain | 

ri mag pe mRy 
n 75 5 rr 

Ab ro a 7 10/7 OW 

That Judg rfl arts Ap ure. 

It is — tra ſh of 150 


A 


lh it 6 % 
For his quick huntia 


ee, white trace 
ſtand the T 
1'll have our rn 
Abuſe him to the Mo in we run garb 
600 1 


aſſio on the h wp, 
4 fear Caſio with yh ight-cap 
ake the Moor thank — tove — 1 ward me, 
es — quiet) E 


me 0 pace him egre 1. — 
Tis re but yet "I 


raRiting upon 
1 madnl Is never den ff ed 
navery's plain face 1s never ſee 15 
A K %% vet —_———— Deſdemona, 


a Cn w 

0b, O Miehae\, ook you tothe guard to-night, 
Let's teach owrſelves that honourkble op, 
Not ty gut- port diſererion, ' © - 1 

Caf, Tago hath direAion what to 4 © 
Aut. notw thAlanding, with my perſonal eye 
Will T lee to t. | 

Oh, lage ls moſt honeſt 1 
Michael, good alght. Te- morrew, with you gurl, 
Let me have ſpeesh with you: Oome, my dear love, 
N . 2 — made; the rules are to _ 5 

nt profit's yet to come "tween me and you, 
Good: night, 4 Karwan! Ge Nefdements 


= T7 f 
Oo, Weleome, * we m1 to the watch, ; 
Jade, Not this hour; Heytenant 1 ie not yer ten — th 

clock, Our gen ral east us thus enely for the lov 


his Defdemona wham let! ws not therefore * ho 


hath not yet made the wanton night with dor and hs A 


ls ſp t for ſove. U 
af. aher a moſt exquiſite lady. 
Foe And, I'll warrant her, full 2 | | 
Ca/, Indeed, ſhe's a moſt freſh and-delleate creature. 
Tg. What an eye (he 550 7 methinks, it ſounds « 
parly to provocation. | 
Co, Aninviting eye — vp mettits, right modeſt. 
lag! And when ſhe ſpeaks, is t dt an alarm to love ? 
Ca, She is indeed, perfection 
144%, Well, happineſs to thelr ſheets4/ come leute 
nant, I hare « floop 3 wine, and here «jthout — 
race 


"n 
* e 


[Ee/t, Foy 


or 11 0. 


22 
race ef Cyp t erer, 
ſure to the Peak fade d 9 746 Ph: we 
C. Not 0 al and 
bor s 0 e 9 417 . w cout 
N e ather on of, — - 


gs for 
I — d 


* . 4 qualifigc rh And, be at — 0 — 
makes „ere. 


* et fortunate in the tyflrarityy aud 
a wo Ir 97 WN 
hat ol 1 ghi of ele, the ella 
Vn 1 


11 it, 


Lale, Within " 4 you Wl them hither, 
87 1 90 1000 diflikes me, b 
If1 en f but one eup u * fn 
Wit That whieh he hath drank to night a 
He'll be as full al gogeret and — 2. 
As my young mit peu * 
Now, fool, 4 5 
Whom love hath tuen'd auoh 4. wrong fide _y | 
To Deſdemona hath to-night varove d | 
ee 1 deep and be's to W 
Three lads of Cyprus, noble (welllng / 1 
on — their ra In 9 ah 
he very elements of. this war ike (do 
Have I towight fluſter'd with flow 'eups 
And they watch too, Now, mon gſt this wil of drunkard 
As to put our Caſio in ſome aftion — 
That may offend the iſte. Hut here they come. 
Ik conſequetice do but N my deem, 
1 My boat falls freely. both with wind and \veam, 
ot (1 ew Dad, Montano, end Gentlom u. 
C/ 'Fore heaven, th ey have given me « rouſe already. 
Mont, Good faith NY line aaos ads, ns " pint, a4 | 
am a ſoldier,” IND a * 
Jare Some wine, ho ago 
Add let me the cangkin link, ellnk, del, 
And let me the canakin elink. 
A ſoldier'e a man; oh, man's oy ' but a ſpent x 
Why, then let à ſoldler drin. 
Some wine, boys. 
Ca/; Fore heaven an => the fon * 
lage. I. learn d it in i * nos inde, they 


4 


3 


A. % 94 our Aue but one cup. Ill 
k hut oue ee ty and thit mh 
hold. 


Cal). 


ard 


L they 
ar6 


—— clue 


oN AL b. 


are n tent in pot our Dane, | German, 
and your {w ſou g-belly'd 18 re — 
are nothing to your Deg, 0 


C/ is your E lie ia biy drinking! 
4 go. Why, de rg K any facility your Dane 
dend drunk. Ne \weaty not to overthrow your Almain. 
He gives your Hullander 4 vomit, ere the next potile an 
t the heafil of our Wawa,” 
0 te health of our Genera. 
905 Fo for its n and 14 de you juin 
4% Oh ſweet Engla 4:4 80. hi 
Kin, Stephen was and @ worthy, peer, 
is brecohes en "him hut 4 Eruwnl 
He 101 A them flu petice all too dear, | 
With Ma he call'd the taylor lo n. 


71 wine, 
ore qxquiit ſung than the other 


of: Wh / th ls am 
Py heart . 
for [ hold him to be unworthy of his 17 and 
* 150 ! of things, Well==Heven's ahove ally. an 
there be ſouly that mus by ſaved, and there he (6 ſouls muſt 
not be ſaved, 
Je, It's true, good leutenant, | 
C/ For mine own part, (ug offence to the general 
bur any man of quality J) 4 hope (6 be ſaved, 
— * ſy di l too, leutenant, 


95 71 


a/ Ay, but, y your lonve, not hefore ma, The 
Liewtenan % 60 belore the Anglent, Let's have 
0 more of this 4 let's ta our affairs, Forgive our ſing 


22 let's look to our buſines, Do not think, 
ntlemen, I am drunk 4 'this is my Ancient ? this le my 
ight-hand, and this is my left, I am not d now 
ean ta d wall enough, and l ook well enough 

Gent, Excellent well, . 
C Why, very well then 1 you muſt not 8550 


bat I am drunk, 
Manet lago ard Montano | Enter Rodori 


Iago, How now, Rudori 1 pra 

— % et , (vie R Rodorigh 
ou ſee this fellow, that le gone befure 3 | 

ie is 4 ſoldier, fit to ſtand by Caeſar, 

nd give direction. And = but tee his vice! 

to his virtues 4 juſt equinox, | 
he one as long as th' ther. Tie pity of ou ; 

ear the truſt Othello puts bim in * 0 
., On 


Od Sis odd time of fil Bae 4 al | 


Will abs * wy" * N 
+ But is he often . I! 

e. Tie evermöte the prolo 0e 5 

| Mot Tt were well Ora * 1 I 

The general were put In mind of it 1 i In 

Perhep he fees it not j of Hit go8d naten bi 

Prizes the virtue that 4ppears in Oe. 4 


fid looks not on Wy evils Een 
nd. A great p ty, that the no'le Move wy Jh 


Should hazard ue a place 84 as 7 oeh fend, N At 

With ons of an ** Inflemity's 10 ak 
# af ho | | 

Unto the Maw wth yh 4 b 


47% Not J for fl Mir ee CITIES 
9 love Caſſſe well, and would do much” | 
To eure him of this evil Ha 1 "os nose? 
a Gu | Worry "Help, help, 
amor AMA "e 0 dulſgo. 
—＋ van re rage, you — x 15 
Whar's the matter, ANY 4,000 
74 knave, teach me my duty ! I'll beat the bn 
Into a twiggen hottle, | 
| 04, Beat m3 | 
C/ Doft thou prate, rogue ? 
M one. Nay, good liewenanty us, 7 XOvy 
T m ay you, Sir, hotd-your' hand. CS aying bi «Wy | 


C] Lit me go, Sic or Vit knock you over the mazYUnl 

Men. C me, cime, you're drunk. | *» *'(zarWanc 

Ca. Drunk! e n 

| * Awy, I ſay, go out ahd ery mutiny. (kx. Rodſ © 

Hel, ood lieutenant. ir Montn——_— ff! 

Help, mafters'! heres a goodly-watch indeed — + Dr e 

Who' s that, who rings the bell= - "(Bell rig 

Lieutenant: old z 1 1. 4 Wyant 77 ou 
You will be ſham d for ever. f 119, | 

» Far» Othello, and doe 6 lo 

on. What. ie the matter bete / #744 hal 

Ho d, for your lives. — et 

e. = yes Prong general ſpeaks. or 

\ O-h, „ how how ehe! from beben ariſeth thi T 

Are we — t urks ? aud to ourſelves du that, Mis 

Wich heaven hath for id the Oitomites ?? M. 

For chriilian ſhame, put hy this barb irous brawl ; 0 


He that firs next to carve tor his own rage, 


= —— — 


| OT HELLO. "5 
folds his foul light + he dies upon his motion” 
{jl-nce that drea ful belly it tright'#'r e iſle 
From her piopriety. What is the, matter? 
loneſt Jago, that looks ded wich grieviug , 
speuk, who began thi- on thy love charge these 
la 6. | do but Naw 4 Friends ally but now, even how 
In quarter, and in terme like brive an groon $49) 
biveltitg them for wy an then, but h 
NA if one planet had iiawitted ene) % MILD ban 
 M6wvrds out, and tiling one at other's rea, 
Ju oppoſitfo bloody: I ean't fpenk 
Any beginning to this peeviſh badsy 
And, would in selon glorl 48 1 had luſh ' © 
{hoſe lege that brought me te a part of It; 1 
Huh, Huw comes lt, Mlehnel, you ue thus forgot } 
75 pray you pardou me, leaner (peak 
0.4: Worthy V entaney you were wort be elvil 1 
The gravity and Qillnefs of Vr e wth} J (4 192 
help The world hath noted and eur name is great | 
* In mouths of wiel cenſure; What's the Matte, 
That you unlace your repuration thus, NA 
And fpend your rich opinion for the umme L 
uf a night» hrawler “ Olive me anſwer to It 
Mow. Worthy Othella, | am-hurt to danger) 
Your offirer lago ean inform youy fo NN 
bile | ſpare ſpeech} which ſomething nom offends mb, - 
df all that | do koan's nor know loughge 
me that s ſaid or done ami t this night ? (+ 4 + '! #/ 
nleſs ſelf-charity be ſumetimes a vice, "> 


4 


—— — * 


3 


'(zarFPnd to defend ourſclves-it be a finn 

ey f hen violence aſſails us. | | 

, Rod Oh. Now by heaven | 236401 len 
— Fu once ſtir, nb. 0 


Ir do hut lift this arm, the beſt of vou » | 
dh Il fink in my rebuke. Give n e to know + 4 
ow this foul rout began; who ſet it on; 
nd be that is approv'd'in this offence - 4 
o' he ad twinn d with me bothat a birth, 
all loſe me. What, and in a town of War. 
let wild, the people's hearts hrim full of fear, 
o manage private and domeſtic quarrel h; | 
night, and on the court of guard and ſafety? )) 
is monſtrons, - Say, lago, who be ant 21. 
Mont. If partially An f. or lea gu' d in office, 
lou doſt deliver more or leſs.than trut y, 


14 


Thou 


26 OTHELLO 
Thou art no ſold/er, | | 
Jae Touch me not ſü nrart- 15 
I'd rather have this tongue ent from my month, 
* Than it ſhould do offetice to Michae) (amo ;: 
Yet | petſiiade myſelf, to (peak the truth 
Shalluathing wrong him: | hus tie, general; ? 
Mon tauo and myſelf, being in ſpeech, 
There comes a fellow * out for help. 
And Caſſlo following with deter min'd ſword, 
To exeeute upou hum Sir this gentleman 
Steps in to Caſſio, and intreats his pauſe; 

M, ſelf the cryl»g fellow did p rſue, p 
Lell by his clamour (as it fo fell out) 


- 


Out-ran my purpoſe I return'd, the rather 
For that I heard the elink and fall of worde, 
And Caſſſo high in oath 4. which till to- night 
I ne'er might ſay before, When I vame back, 
| (# or this was brief) 1 found them ciofe together 

t blow and thruſt ; even as again they were; 
When you yourſelf did part. them. | 
More of chis matter cannot | report. 
But men are men; the beſt ſometimes forget, 
Tho" Caffio did ſome little-wrong to him, 


1. 


Yet, ſurely, Caſſio, I believe, receiv c 
From him that fled ſofr.e il range indignity,* | '+ 
Which patience could not paſs. % Gir 
Oto. I know, lago, (> v4) 
Thy honeſty and love doth mince this matt r, 
Making it light to Caſſio. Caſſio, I love thee, 
But never more be officer of min... 
: . Enter Deſdemona, «ttended, 
Look if my gentle love be not rais'd up: 
I'll make thee an example 
De/. What's the matter? SL 
_ Oth, All is well, ſweeting, come to bed. | 
Sir for your, hurts, myſelf will be your ſurgeon. 
Lead him off. | "4 
Jago, Look with care at out the town, | 
And ſilence thoſe whom this vile brawl diſtraged 
Come, Deſdemona, tis the ſoldier's life, 
To have their balmy flumbers wak'g with ſtrife. 
„ * Manent Lago and Caſfio. 
lage. What, are you hurt, lieutenant? - 


The town might ke ld fright Hy, (wife of ſoot, 


As men in rage ſt ike thoſe t at wiſh:them beſt, 0-94 


T ar 

an 

ma! 

| orc 
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[ Eail. tur 
Di 


( 


Cal 


[ Exit, 


Cal 


Cai Patt all ſurgery, Tg | * 
Ia Marry? heav'n forbil 1” yy 

C/o Repiitation, reputation, reputation ! oh, I have 
loſt my reputation | 1 b.ve alt the Immortal part of my» 
ſelf, and what remains de beſtlal. My reputation | lage 
Wy Fep tation! „ 1 Sell Lot 

[ago Av | am an honeſt wan, I thought you had re» 
ceived ſume bodily wound i there is mute ente In that 
than in reputation, Reputation e an Idle, and n. oſt falſe 
\npoſition z oft got without mer, and loft without deſer- 
Ving. You have loſt no reputation at all, unleſs you re» 
pute yourſelf ſuch a loſer, What, man- there are ways 
ty recover the general again, due to him again, and he's 
YOurs , 

C/ I will rather ſue to be deſpiſed, than to deceive ſo 
good a commander, with fo (light, ſo drunken, and fo in- 
diſcreet an officer, Drunk, and ſpeak ? . and 
ſquabble: ſwagger ? ſwear ? and d ſeourſe fuſtian with 
one's Own hudow ? oh thou invincible ſpirit of wine ! if 
thou haſt no name to be known by, let us call thee Devil. 

[ go, What was he that you follow'd with the ſword? | 
What had he done to ou? Bir bats £1 5-4 SE ON 

Caf. | know nat. | 

lago, To't poffible?-'/ £3 0h nn on OG, on, 

C/ I remember a maſs of things, but nothing di- 
lincily : a quarrel, but nothing wheretore. 'O1 that men 
ſhould put an enemy in their months, to ſteal away their 
brains ! that we ſhould with joy, pleaſance, revel, and ap- 
plauſe transform ourſelves into beaſts, . 

la, o. Why, but yu are now well enough t how came 
you thus recovere i 1 | 

Caſ It has pleaſed the Devil, drunkenneſs, to give 
place ta the Devil, wrath'z one ' unperfefineſs ſhews me 
mother, to make me frankly deſpiſe myſelf. © 1 

Ingo. 1 could heartily wiſh this had not befallen: but 
fince it is as it is, mend it for your own good, e 

Caf, I will aſk him for my place again ; he (bull ten me 
lam a drunkard! — Had: as many niouths ad Hydra, ſauen 
in anſwer would ſtop: them all. To be now # fenfible 
man, by and by a fook, aud preſently a beaſt !—every in! 
ordinate cup is unbleſi d and the ingredient is a Devil; © -* - 

lago. Come, come, good wine it a good familiar orea- 
ture, if it be well us'd : exclaim no more againſt it. 
nd, good lieutenant, I think, you think, 1 love. yous ©. / 
C/, 1 have well approv'd it, Sir. I drunk 


a3 - OTHELIO, : 
[1go You, or any man living, may der drank At fome 
time, man. 1 tell you what you (h4ll-dv; our general x 
wife is now the general -importune her help, to put you 
ſu your place again, She lf ſo free, ſo kind, 10 apt, {6 
blefted a ditpolition he hulds it a vice in her goodnets not 
to do more than ig requieſted, ee O'S 
C/ You adviſe. me wells 1 0s 
I go, I pruted, in the ſincerity of love, and oneſt kind, 


i 
n e » ; 


e think it freely, and betimee im t e morning l 

will beſeee h the virtuous Deſdemona to undertake for ine; 

I am delperate of my furtunes, if, they check me here, 
lage. You are in t e right good night, lieutenant, | 

muſt to the watch, 

C, Goud-night, honeſt lago. (al Calo, 

358 'y Mae lage 

lage. And what's be then, that ſay-, I play a villain? 

. —— Now, while this honeſt ſo !; 

Plies Deſdemona to repair his fortune, 

Aud ſhe for him pleads fronp!y to the Moor; 

I'll pour this peſtilence into his ear, . 

'I hat ſhe repeals him for her body's Juſt : | 

And by how much ſhe ſtrives to do him good, | 

She ſh Il undo her credit with the Moor. 

So. will l turn her virtue into pitch; + 


And out of her own goodneſs make the net, 
That ſhall enmeſh them all. How, no», Rodorigo 
| ben * Eater Rodorigo. 

Red. 1 follow he 


in the chacz, hot like a hound that 
hunts, but one 
pent ; | have 


Ab fille up the ory.” My maney, is almoll 
een to night exceedingly welt cudgelled ; 
and 1 think; che dau: will be; 1 ſhall have'to muc © experi- 
ence ſor my pains';z and fo with go money at all, and a 
little more wit, return again tb Veniſe. 
lage. How puor are they; that have not patience! 
What wound did ever heal but by degree: 
Thou know!ſt we work by wit and not by witchcraft ; 
And wit depends on dilatoryitime: 
17t not go well! Camo kath beaten thee, — - - 
ad thoy by that [mall hurt halt caſhier d Gafſiu 
Does it not gb wel? jv 
Away, | fay.;. thou ſhal 
Nay,-get thee gone 
_ Two 1 are to be op > th 1 
My wife muſt move for. Caſſio to 


Þ 6+ \ 
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Dull 


Than ia a politic diſtance. 


OTHELLO, Wo 


[11 ſet her on: | | | 

Myſelf, the while, to draw the Mnor apart, | 

And bring him jump, when he may Cattio nd 1 

Soliciting his hy Ra, that's the way; | 
cold 


Dull not device, by coldneſs and delay, , WA 


ACC, III. SCENE charger % as riment in tha Palaces 
HY Dae [anne Kelli, 15 
De. thou Tar'd, goed 'Calfio, 1 will do - © 
- 3 Na doch 
Lil. madam, do ; I know it gri 
Ay if the caufe were lits, | even Wa 
DV Oh, that's an honeſt fellow doubt net Caſſia, - 
hu 1 will have my lord and you again © lbs le 
As friendly as you were. MS, er + 
C/. Moſt-boynteous m.dany © 
Whatevet ſhall become of Michael Caſio, | 
He's ueveraty thing but your true ſervant,  ' 
Def; tknow't, I thank you] you do love my lord, 
You've known aim long; aud, be yaa well ur'd, 


He ſhall in ran gene- Handl ao farther off 


1 


Caſe Ay, but, lad | 
That policy may either laft ſo long 
Or feed upon ſuch nice arid wateriſh diet, 
That I beiny abſent, and my place ſupply'd, 

My general will forget my love and ſervice, RY hens 

D/. Do not doubt that; before Amilia here, © 
l give the warrant of thy place, _ 49 
Therefore be merry, Caſſio .. 

For thy ſolicit ir ſhall, rather die, 
Than give thy.cau'e away, of a. 
Eier Othello 4 Iaga, at a He. 

Emil. Madam, he:e comes my lord,  * — 

Caſs Madam, III take my leaves ' © .. 

De. Why, ſtay, and hear me ſpeaks 1 

C/ Madam, not naw : I'm very ill ateaſe, 
Vnfit for mine o purpoſe t. 3 

De/;, Well, do your diſeretion. n (K+it Calttog 

Iigo. Hah | Lyke north nr 

Oth, What doſt thou ſay? IND 

Iago, Nothing; my lord t of if==T know not WI. 

Ot. Was not that Caſlio parted from my wifa? 


k 


lage. Caſllo, my lord no, ſure, 1 cannot think it," 
That he would fleal away ſy guilty-llke, * «+ 
* 0 R . 8 8 ol 2 


Seeing you coming. 
Oy. I believe Was he, f 
Def How now, my lord: 
I have been tale ing with a ſuitor here, 
A man that languiſhes in your difpleature.. 
Ob Who is you mean = N 
If I have any grace or power to move you 
His preſent 24800 1770 take: * , 
For if he be not ove that truly loves you, 
That errs in ignorance, and not in cunning, 
T have no judge ent in an honeſtFace, 
I pr'ythee, call him back, 
Oth, Went he hence now ? 
Def. In ſooth, ſo humbled, - | 
That he hath left part of his grief with me, 
To ſuffer with him. Good love, call him back. 
O h. Not now, ſweet Deſdemona, ſome other time. 
De/. But ſhall't be ſhortly ?' 446 | 
Ot. The ſooner, ſweer, for you. 
De/. Shall't be to night at ſupper os 
O45. Not to-night. ' - mY 
Def. To morrow dinner, then? 
Otb. I ſhall not dine at home: 1 
I meet the captain at the eitadel. St 
Ot Tueſday noon, or night, cr Wedneſday morn, 
I pr'ythee, name the time; but let it hot | 
Exceed three days ; in faith, he's penitent : 
When ſhall he come? ET 
Tell me, Othello. Iwonder in my ſoul, | 
What you would aſk me, that I would deny, 
What? Michael Caſſio! | | 
That came a wooing with you, and many a time, 
When I have ſpoke of yqu diipteaing'y, * 
Hath ta'en your part, to have ſo much to do 
To bring him in ! truſt me, 1 could do much 
Orb. Pr'ythee, no more; let him come when he will, 
J will deny thee nothing. ' | 
| Whereon | do beſ ech you grant me this, 
To leave me but i little to myſelf, l 
Dae, Shall Ideny you? not farewell, my Lord. 
Ob. „Farewell my Deſde mona, I'll come Hralt. 
Amilia, come; be ay your fancies teach you 
'Whate'er you be, I um vbedient, o- 
| . (nth 


Def. Why then to-morrow night, or Tueſday morn, 


D 2 your lieutenint Caſfio, ' Good, my lord, .“ 
* 
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and 
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OTHELL'O, 
Manent Othello axd lago. 
Orb. Excellent wench !-—Perditiin catch, my ſoul, 
at | do love thee j nnd when, | loye gs not 
haos 18, come again, Pal) , ; 
Jg. My noble lord, 
Ot), Wat doſt thou ſay, Iago ? . 
[go Did Michael Cao, when you woo'd my lady, ' 
dh. of your love ? 
O04, He did, from firſt to laſt 1 Wh doſt thou ak ? 
la o. But for a ſatisfactivn of my thought, 
o farther ham. Ger 44 
Ob. Why of thy thought, ego? | 
] go. | did not.think he d been acquainted with it, 
0th. Oh, yes, and went between us very oft, | 
Jago. ln eed! - 
Oth, Indeed ay, indeed, Diem thou . of that? 
Is ” not honeſt? 
0, Honeſt, my lord ! | > 
2 Haneſtl a v honeſt! 
L . My lord, for ought 1 know, 
” What doſt thou think ? © r 
Thiaok, my lord—— 
67 Think, my 7 lord | why, by heav'n thou echo'ſt me; 
As if there was ſome monſter: ia thy thought, | 
Too hideous. to be ſhewn; Thou doſt mean ſomething 'P 
I heard thee ſay but now, thou likꝰſt not that. 3 
When Caſſio left my wife. What did'ſt not like? 
And when I told thee he was of my counſel, | 
ln my whole courſe of wooing; thou cry dit, indeed 
And didſt contract and purſe thy brow together, . 
Ind if thou then hadſt ſhut up in thy brain, 
Some horrible conceit : if thou doſt love as * 
Shew me thy thought. TAME 
lago. My lord, you know I love you. | 
Oth, 1 think thou daſt: 
And for I know thou'rt full of love and honeſty 
And weigh'ſt thy words before thou giv'ſt them =| AY 
| MW Therefore theſe ſtops of thine fright me the more . 
For ſuck-t: ings, in a falſe diſloyal knave, 
Are tricks of cuſtom z; ut, in « men that's juſt, 
They're cold diſtillations working from the hearty . 
That padion cannot rule, 
lags, For Michael Cuſſio, 
I dere be ſworn, I think, that he le da 
„Orb. I think ſo too. 


tl E 2 | i | age. 
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ga OT HELLO, 
+ . la;o, Men ſhould be what they ſeem, 


Or thoſs that be not, 'would they might ſem none l Ot 
0% Certain z men ſhould be what they ſeem, la 
Jago. Why then I think Caſſio's gn houeſt man. But 
Ob. Nay, yet there's more in this; e To h 

I pray thee, ſpeak to me as to thy thinking, M G00 
As thou doit ruminate ; and give thy worſt " Fro! 
Of thoughts the worſt of word. | 2 
Jago. Good, my lord, pardon me * ! Thi 
Tho lam bound to every act of duty. T. 
I am not bound to that all ſlaves are free to Wit 
Utter my thoughts !==Why, ſay they're vile and falſe ; 10 
As where's that palace whereinto fe ul things by Tis 
Sometimes intrude not F | WEST 
O Thou doſt conſpire againſt thy friend, lago, Is fr 
If thou but think'ſt him wrong'd, and mark'ſt his ear Wh, 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts, as ata 
Ingo. I do beſeech you, 5 Kn CS ee The 
Though I perchance am vicious in my gueſs un - For 
(As I confeſs, it is my nature's Fasan te Nee Ill 
To ſpy into abuſe; and oft my jealonſy Sock An 
Shapes faults that are not z) I intreat yuu then Au 
Your wiſdom would not build yourſelf a trouble 3 
Out of my ſcattering and'unſnre obſervance: 1 
It «ere not for your quiet, nor your good, 1 
Nor for my manhood, honeſty, and wifdem, . Re. 
Io let yon know my thoughts, i r Lo 
Otb. What doſt thou mean? &. +6120," 08. We0 
Iago. Good name in man, and woman, dear my lord lu 

Is the immediate jewel of their ſouls. | Ou 


Who ſteals my purſe, ſteals traſh : tis ſomething, nothing, 1 1 k 


"Twas mine, tie his ; and has been flave to thouſunds In 
But he that filches from me my good name, a Ti 
Robs me of that; which not euriches him, 0 


And makes me poor indeed. | bh. 


Ot, VILE know thy thoughts 


I. go. You cannot, if my heart were in your hand At 
Nor ſhall not, whillt "tis 14 my culody, , Sh 
Oth, Ha! 6 | 
Jago Oh, beware, my lord of jealouſy z 
Tt js a green-ey'd monſter, which doth uke 8h 
The meet it feeds un. 1 bat evekold lives in bliſe, T 
Who, certain of hiv fate, loves not hh wronger\ H 
But oh, What damned minutes tells he o'er, © | 


Who doaty, yet doubts 4 tuſpeds, yet Airongly loves 0 


\ 


'8 


h, 
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Iago, Poor and content, le rich and rich enough 4 + 

But riches endleſs, iu as poor as winter, wg 
To him that ever fears he ſhall be poor, 

Good heav'n the ſouls of all my tribe defend 

From jealouſy e Aon hy tel 

O:h, Why ? why is this ? | 

Thiak'n thou I'd make a life of jealouſy ?. 

T. follow fil the changes of the moon 
With freſh ſuſpicions ? No; to be once in doubt, 
18 once to be reſoly'd, 

'Tis uot to mak: me nous 
To ſay, my wife is fair, feeds well, loves company, 
Js free of ſpeech, fings, plays, and dances well; 
Where virtue is, theſe are muſt virtuous, 1 
Nor from mine own weak merits will 1 draw * 
The ſmalleſt fear, or doubt of her revolt 

For ſhe had eyes, and chyſe me. No, lago, 

I'll ſee before I doubt ; when I doubt, prove; 
And on the ptoof, there is no more. but this, 
Away at once with love, and jealouſy, + 

lago, I'm glad of this; for now | ſhall hay? reaſon 

To ſhow.the love and duty that I bear you | 

With franker ſ-irit. Therefore as I'mbound, * 
Receive it from me. I ſpeak not yet of ptoof.. 
Look to your wife, obſerve her well with Caſſio, 
, Wear your eye, thus; not jealous, nor ſecure z 
1 would not have your free and noble nature 

Out of ſelf-bounty be abus'd g look to't. 

1 know our country d.ſpoſition well; 

In Venice they do let heav'n ſee the pranks , _- 
They dare not ſhew their hukands z their beſt conſcience 
ie not to leave't undone, but keep't unknown, 

hb, Doſt thou ſay fo ? | 

Jago. She did deceive her father, marry you 
And when ſhe ſeem's to (ſhake, and fear your looks, 
She lov'd them moſt. | | 

Ot 's A dl ſo ſhe did, 

lago. Go to, then; 

She that ſu young, could give out ſuch a ſeeming 
To ſeal her father's eyes up, cloſe ay Kk | 

He thought 't was witcheraft - but I'm much to blame 

I bymbly ds b:ſegch you of your pardon, 

For too ugh toving yuu 

Ot. I'm bound to you bor ever, 

L 


\ 


day 


5 , * 


e nh t A. 


1 foe this hath a little daQ\'d your (þlrits; 

'' Not u jot, got et, Weds wi 9 
Truſt me, I fear It hat t x . 

0 

you're. nov 
oh 


1 


Tags. 
T hope you will corfider what |» 
— $8 from my love, Hut, I do 
Ln 10 nel 75 ou not to train, my ſpee 
04, not to larger 5 
Than to ſuſplelon. 
* 076. 1 * ll nor, x 
ta, . Should you do ſo, my lord; | | 
N ſpeech would fall into fue vile ſucceſy, 
* ich my thought« aim not at, Caſſio's oy, worthy ren 
My lord | fee, you're movid— | 
th No, not n uch muy dem + _ 
Jo not think but Deſdemona's honeſt, 
2 „ Long live ſhe ſo! and long live yoo to think ſo! 
And yet, how nature erring from itſelf 
Fark, Ay, there's the point -= (to be bold with you) 
Not to affect many propoſed matches | 
Of ber own clime, complexion, and degree, 
Whereto we ſee in all things nature tende: 
Foh one may ſinell, in ſuen, a wild moſt rank, 
Foul er — 1 unnatural, 


But, pardon me do nut , 

Diſtinctly ſpeak of het ; tho 1 may fer 
* Het will, reevliling to her hetter Judge, | Yout 
May fall to mateh you wit her country = by yt 


And, haply, ſo repent, Ot 


0%. arewel farewel | 

Ik more than duſt perceive, let me know more! 

| * on 1 wife k bferve Leave me, Iago. 
K y lord, | take my leave. (Getny, 
Why dit Þ warty ? | 

This honeſt ereature; doubtleſs, 

= and knows b ores web more than he unfolds, 

q N onde wil 0 intreat your honour 

o ſean this thing no fart al W,. te ume 

Ahe 'tly fit hat Caſſly hive h * dee, 

of, (ire he Alls t up With great Wy 

gol 0 you p 155 to hold Him of a while, [ 

Yuu fall by i at perceſve Him, and his meant | 

#4 if 1 lady 1 hls entertainment 

Ith ny fron g 6f vehement opportunity þ 

Much will de feen jn that. In ont mean ilme, 

Let me be thought toe buſy in my fears, 


(As 


v 


nne 
0 = worthy etuſe 1 have to fear I im \ Al o M4, 
Aad hold her free, I da baſeeeh your honour, , 
0b, Fear n t my government. r 
Ie, 1 onev more take my less e. FN lago. 
inne rs 
Ob, This fellow's of exeerding honeſt 
And knows all qualities, with a learhed ln, 121 
Of human dealings. It 1 prove her haggard, , 
Thu! that her jeſſes were my dear heart. g os * 
I'd whiſtle her ff, and let her down the win N 
To prey at fortune. -Hiply, for 1'm black, 
nd And have not thoſe ſofter parts of converſation = 
Thit chamberers have; or, for | am d-elin'd * 
Into the va of years, yet that's not much 
She 8 gone, I am abus'd, and my relief . Bee 
Mult be to loath her, Oh, the cur'e of marriage l. 
That we can call theſe delicate creatures ours, | 
Aud not theſr Wa 3 | Had rather be « toad, 
And live upon the vapour of u dungeon, | 
Thau keep a corner in the thing | ſove, 
For other » uſe, Deſdemone eme Wop) 
E Defdeniona'and Amilla. | 
If ſhe he falſe, oh, then heaven mocks Ittelf } 1 5 
not belſeve't. ry, | 
D / How, now, my dear Othello! 
Your dinner and the generotis Tlandere, 
By you invited, do attend your preſenee, 
0h, I am to blave 
Dy. Why do you ſpeak fo faintly Þ 
ty yOu not well! | 
Ot, 1 have a paln * my forehead, here. wa 
„% KTD Why, that's with watehin „Kalt away agen! # 
# ive but blind it hard, within this hour 


{will be well 
016, Your naphln Je too little | (Ne raps bo. hanthoved of 
Let It along teme, IN. gd th with you ' * | 
Dy; am very forty * at 75 "ny not well, Tres 
„ - "# L110 
Amit tram glal 1 have wund this napkin hers | 
ls Was het Hl rewefnbrauee from the Meer 
ly Way ward hifband hath a hundred t mas 
Woge me to fival It, Fut flie fo loves the toben, 
vr ne £011 ur'd her, he Chevid ever keep It) 
That ſhe Feferves It ever more abviit her, 2 
10 Kiſs and talk te, I II have the Work ta en out, 


And 


B La get! #4 4k Y- 
ve't Ingo ; what he ith it 
Ts -. l, mit \ bark 


Nothing. but to pleaſe his fanta(y, * filet 
Bs of Enter Ingo. Ge | Let 
Tags. How now, what do you do f ere done? la 
nil. Do not you chide ] I have a thing for you, 0 

' lago. You _ a thing for me! 2 (Pio! 

| t is a common thin : So! 
Ami, Ha! | WES Fare” 
Iaze. To have a fooliſh wife, * Fare 

A nil, Oh, is that all ! what will you g've me now hat 
For that ſame handkerchief ? RY” . are! 
Jago. What handkerchief ? GI be 
Ai. What handkerchlef? | he 
Why that the Moor firſt gave to Deſdemona ; ride 
That which ſo often you did bid me ſteal, Wii 
lago, kast Rolen it from het tf TY bi 
Amil No but he let it drop by negligence 4 are 
And, to th' advantage, | being herd tvok't. up: lag 
Look, here it is, R I, OH 
4% A good weneh, give it mes _ 
Amit What will you do-with't, you have been f6 ear b. 

Fo has ae wok het i | — 
ags Why, what is that to you 0 kat h kan 
A, tt be not for ſhme * of gol Y 17 
Ge me ag un, Poor lady fie Hyun mad 95 
„When ſhe da lack it | hat 
lag, Be not you known ont 1 | 9 ha 

I have uſe for It, | eave me-. [Et Ani * 
Twill in Caſſſo's lodging ase this napkin, M05 
And let hin fnd it. Trifle light as alr ever 
Are, to the 1 eonfliymatl. ny rang Dn hot 
As proofs of haly writ, This may do ſumethlng, 90 de 
The Mocr already changes with wy polſons, = vr nu 
7 1 Eu e&+ Othello. reate 
Look, whete he comes | Not poppy, nor mandragora, 1 4. 
Nor all the drowſy ſyrups of the world, - | me 50 
bh lever medleine thee to that ſweet deep, d by 
* Which thou ow'dit yeſterday, © 1 vat || 
Ork. Hal falſe to me |. mo 
. Why, how now, general > No more of that, Nabe, 
Cib. Avaunt | begone | tho it fot my on the rack 1 
Iſwegr 'ti+ better to be much abus d, wh 
Than but to know a little, =» 04. 


age. How, my lord } 
Ob. What ſeuſe had I, in her Qul'n hours of luſt 


' 
: 1 


1 - 


# | 4 vv 
\\ Wanner . . it 
hct not, thoughtiit nat, it harm'd net me 3 5 
| ſlept t'e next night well was free and merry; 
I found not Cafſiv's killes on her lips x 5 
He that is rebb d, nat wanting what is ol' h,, 
Let him not know't, and heò not rubb'd at all, 
lago. I am ſorry to hear. this, \ 
O I had been happy, if the general camp, 
(Pioneers and all) had taſted her ſweet body, 
$0 | had nothing known. On now, forever 
Farewel the tranquil/mind'! Farevel, content! 
Farewel the plumed troops, and the big war, 
hat make ambition virtue oh, farewell! 
atewel the neighing ſleed, and the (Hl! trump, 
be ſpirit-irring drum, th ear-picreing flfe, 
he royal banner, and all quality,, 
ide, pomp, and eireun flance uf glorivie war! 
And, oh, you mortal engines, Whoſe rule throats. 
Immortal Jove's dtedd ela mours cunterfeit, 
arewel | yy eng wan gone] © 
lain loft pp my lord) Wenn 
my Villain, be ſure ton prove my love a whore ? 
Je ſure of itt ive me the Geeular proof (Gee 
t by the worth of my eternal ſoul, (% e dim. 
hou hadft better ha e been born a deg a dog, lage, 
Than anſwer my wak'd wrath, ann 
. Ke. 18 eme te this?: | 
0/3, Make me to fee'ty of at the Yeaſt, fo prove It 
hat the probation bear ne hinges nor 115 | 
o hang a doubt on 4 By, Woe upon thy || 1 
Fi * y noble tg | 
0b. If thow dot flander her, and torture me, 
ever pray more, fahanduy all remorſy 4 
n horror's head harrort seen nate aan 
ho deeds t make raven werpy all envi en 
or nothing ean'f thou to damnation gad, | 
reater thin that: 0615 * ho 
ra, , Oh grace | oh heav'n defend pie 
fe you a mä? have you @ ſoul } of ſenſe ? 
od be wiyoit take my ofiee,  O wretehed foo), 
hat Iven to make thine honelly @ viel - * 
h monſtrous world ! take note; take note, oh world, 
t Nabe direct and honeſt, Iv not ſafe, | 
4 benk you fiir this prot, and from henee 
|| 1918 ne friend, fith love breeds fuel offence, . 
016, Nay, ay — thou heuld'h be hne FR 
E 44 ' 


Arne 


ing 


, 


o 


And luſes what it works for. 


| Were they av prime as E hot as mob blos, 


. And then, fir, would he Ertpe gd wring.my hand: 


16 een 
I go. I ſhould be wiſe, for hoheſty's a fool, 


Orb. hy the world 
I think, my wife is honeſt ; and think, ſhe is not; Ol 
1 think, that thou art Jultz and think thou art-not 4 2 
Il have ſome proof. Her name, that was as freth Ot 
Ar Diana's vilage, is now begrim d and black | 1 8 
As my own face, If there be cord of knives, lag 
Poiſon or fre, or ſuffocating lem, | ht 
Ie not endure t= Would | were ſatiafled |, | 90 
fago, 1 fee ir, you are eaten up with pailion = * 
I do tepent me that ! pit It t yous - | | "ne 1 
You would be ſatiefled | | | Hoe 
On, Would | nay, and will. (4h putt 
wt wy ney' 4 how 1 Ir my lord 1 
Would you be ſuperviſor ape on 6 aq 
Bho d her tupp'y Þ,. 4 eee wont; ol Ph 
O.. Deuth and damnation | oh! die C 


o\ | wi 1 
Iago, It were a ted! us diffieulty; U thlak, J 0 
To bring 'em to that profpec | din that) then, J. % 
If ever Mortal eyes do ſee them bolfler * 
More than thelr own, What then ) how then 
wy ſhall I ſay ? where's ſa tis faction ; 
tn Impoſſible you fhvuld fee this, 


As ſilt av wolves in pride, and fools av groſs 
a Ignorance made drunk, But yay 1 ſays , 
f Imputation and rang olreuvinſtaners, 

Which lead dies ly to the dor of tr.th,, 

Will Jive you ſatlefaction, you might have't, 
Oth, Give me a | ing reaſon (e's dilloyal, 
* I do not like the office z 03 

But ſince I'm enter'd in this cauſe ſo far, 

Prick'd to't by fooliſh boneſty and love, 

I will go on. I lay with Cufllo lately, 

And, being troubled with a raging tooth, 

I could not ſlee p | 

I bere are a kind of men, ſo looſe of ſoul, 

That In thelr fleeps will mutter thelr affairs 4 

One of this kind iy Casto! | 

In ſſeep | heard him (ay, “ 8weet Deſdemona, - 

% Let ui be wary, let us hide our Ives ““ 


ry, - Oh ſweet crea ute l“ an then kiſs me hard, | 
Avit be pluckt up kiſſes by the roots, .. * 


d, | 


0.T i R. 5 LO : 
ad grew upon my lips.4 then lay his: 
2 thigh, bad h and ast end dan ä 


ty, * Curted fate | that gave thee to the Moor.“ 
Oth, Oh monſtrouusl, mönſtrous“! 


Nay, this was hut his dreum 


[ co, Ap 
Oth, But this denoted u foregone euneluſſon . 
lis a ſhrewd doubt, thu? it be but a dream, 
lte 4nd. this may help to thicken other, rovfy, 
h t do demonſtraté t Inly, © 
0 . Vl tear her all. to pieces; a 
lage. Nay but be wiſe yot we fee nothing dong 
he may be honeſt yet — Tell me but this, 
Have you nvt ſornetimes ſeen d handkeretlef, 
potted With Qirawberries, I your wit ' hand f 
0.4 | — her ſueh a one twas my sri gift. 
Ig 1 knuw not that 4 but ſueh a haudkeichieh | 
I (ire It Was your WII, did 1 to -d ' 
We Catti') wipe His late with, | | 
10%, If It be that | | 
1e. IE. It Aa er or any, bat Was het's, | 
Wt (peaks againſt her With the other provis. 
b. Ol, that the (lave had forty thuufaud Ives! 
fv Iy £96 E ton weak for my revenge. 
Now do 1 lde, the true, Look here, 1/%% ö 
| my fond love thus ds {blow ie heav nl, 
gone - | 
ies eas ven geance, from the hollow hell | 
old up oh love, thy erown and hearted throne, 
0 tyrunnous Hate | (well boſum, with thy fraught, 
or tis of aſploks tongues. | 
lage, Yet lie contenf, a ati ao Ty 
0:h, Oh bloqd blood, blood — | + 4-4 
la,o, Pailence, | ſay; your mind, perhaps, may change. 
Oil, Never, ago. Like the Pontick fea, 
hole ley current and compulſive courſe tf | 
eer feels retiring ebb, but hoop due on, | 
0 the Propentick; and the Helleſpont i | 
en, ſo my blaody thoughts with violent pace | 
ball nee look back, near ebb to humble love, 
Til! that d wide revenge 
ble heav 'n 


yall on + aw, by yond mar 
Walo [ 

n the due 2 of k ered vow, 
here engage my wrd 
lage, Do not riſe 1 e ene 
Itheſs, you ever burnlng lights above ! 


t lune. 
lege Nn 
Ton 


o j 4 


| That Cafſio's not alive. 


Ei To put him to ill thisking. Pars 


| Ern from liberty ; faſting aud prayer, 


3 A very trank one. 


j 9 =, 


40 O'THELLO, 

You element: thad elip*us tommd about ! 

Witneſe, that here'Iago doth gſve up 

The exccntiun of bi wit, hands, heart, 

To wrong'd Othello's ſervice, Let him command, 

And not to obgy ſhall be in me reinorſe, . 

What bloody bufine's ever. | | 
0%.“ J greet thy love, | 

Not with vain thanks, but with aeceprtivh Wogen | 

And will upon the inſtant put thee to tt. © _ 

Within theſe three days let ue hear thee fag 


, > 


lago, My friend is dead 3" . tags 
"Tis done at you req: ſt, Bit wick her live. | 
Orth. Damit her, led mjux ! dh damn her, * her 


Come, go with me party | will withdraw 
To furgifh:me with 'oime ſwift means of death 
For the fair Devil, ' New att thou my lieutenaht=n = » 
lago. I am y ur own for ever. [Ex 
SCENE, on Apartmitn! in th: ſand Caſt & 
%% Deſdemond, and Ania. 
Det Where thould I ſoſe thathandkerchief, Wat ? 
Abmil, I Know not, madam 
Dy/: 'Believe me, hut my y wyble Mehr | 
Ts true. of mind, and made of uo fach biſeneſs * |! 
Ae jealous ceatutes are, it wete enough 


Mull. lu he * ealoug * 

D/ Who, be t'I think ic fun „lere he wit vorn 
Drew nll fue humored frum Mm. U 

Amil, Look where he comet. Ads eh 

Ly. I will not leave him now, till Cao be 1 
Call'd to him. Ho de It with you, my lortl? 

Huter Othello, , 

— Well, my my good ny: rh 9 wal, 

* 0 ＋ | * 
os c [] Ur 0 

ON Give = our hand thi hind f moiſt, 0 lady 

De, It yet hach felt no age, not known no ſorrow, 

Ol. This argues frültfulde and liberal heart 
Hot, hot, and moiſt - this hand of von requires | 


caſtigation, exerciſe de out z 


For here s young andiweating devil here, | 
That commonly rebels z tie a a good hand, 


= \ . 


| 0TH; . 1. 0. | 44.3 IM 
by You thay, indeed ay ſo: WES - 1 C1 | 
r *twas that hand, that gave away. my! homes "WA - 
005. A liberal hand. 1 he-hands af old gave bentte ; 
Jt our nen K hand, not hearts... 
Def. L cannot ſpeak of Wy came, now your N 
0th, What Pane chuck ) 
5% Ive fent de bid Caſo rams best cih 
„ 0%. 1have a falt and forry rem eee: \atl. 
end. me thy dare . — HMH wt al © 
De/ Here, my lord. in ine 144 1.8 T 45 | 
Ot, That which ws vou. Noten bobs dit Ft + 
Ds have it not about me. ir, ini d 1611644) 
her! Oth, Not . — Nina bart 10 1 * 
Do. No, indeed, my lord.) ond e Aeta! Rx 
Orth. That's a mu rg That handkerchief 6 * * 
Did an Egypiian to my an, Wen ! 
She was A charm: r, and could almoſt rend 
Che thoughts of people rev $194 def u tüte due kept It, 
would m ke l ſubd ef 21 
latirely to her I. me it Walon it, itz + Vin 500 Notes. 1 
Or wage a Aa of yy > lover's ave. 50 ul Me 3\ 
Should hol herlvathed od and his Corte, hunt N Ni 
After new fancles. She Wag 15 Ry 0 
And bid me, When oy fate would have mg wind,. 
To give it her. 10% And take beed oft My 21 Nat 
Matelt a daclin ; like your previow eye 41 wall Ng 
To lole't, or give*t Fa e wre u 
Wa nothing elſs could mat * 
907 It't t poſſible ? + + aan 
Olb, TH true Arte in the web of It 7 
Sabo thit had numlered in the world. U . 


x. Un 


ia f 


5 « , y 11041 
1 1 


a Conſerv'd + 
9 Dy; Indeed | det arvee; 15 A 
0 Ob. Moſt veritable, therefore look wh x thy " l 
| Dy, Then woulg to heny' a 110 | had never Thai 
lartingiy an 
0%" t loſt A a W. By e, 
Dy, Bleſs us! g 1 
Oth, Say you! 
D It is not loſt | 1 but PRs and if it were 55 


» 


'42 - 


orust le. 


| Oh, Ha! p 
| Def. I ſay, it iy not loſt: 
Oi Fetch ky let the "wy dart 


"oh 


Hith founded hl 
N angers wi 


Ul 


Come, you'll 
04, The handkeichiefao—s | 

De A may that all his time | 
. fortune on your love 1 


Wo, Ins handhetghlef——o- 
0 ſooth you are to blame. 


Away 


, fo! Lenn, fir, but I wi man Fa 


Mo 


Manent betlemont a 
P ti nere man 
Del l'hvet faw rh ehe eres, 


Mouse , 


} A ' 
= ; 


5 A Wh 
hie a res to nut em from m; fait. 
ou, fet Caſſiv be recdiv'd gain, . 


1905 


Ka Ochel 
All 


2 , 44 
18 7 * 4 


1 


5 


\ 


5 


gure, there wſbaie wonder in an handkatublo' 


I'm molt unhappy In the Joſs of it 
year er two ſhowy us men 


Al. 


7e 


not 8 


Look you | Caſſls, ang y / huſband, 


Be 


Jag There is ne of ur why 
And le, the hnppindſy 1 d 
How now 


geo 


C. Madam, my former ( 


Dy. Alas! 
My advocatlo 
My lands no 


— Cao, 
IT. 


y, li th 


' 


not now in tune 4 


go «nd Game. 
e muſt du't 4 
inp fur . 

flo hath the News with yt 


1 & 


Were he in favour us in humour uber d. | 
Late. Is my lord angry? 
Anil He went hence but now 1 


Ae. 


Can he be 
When it hath blown 
And, like the Devil, from his ve 


Puft his own bfother; yet he ſio 


Andi can he be angty! 
Something of moment then; in * meet him; þ -; 

There's matter in't indetd, if he be angty. * 
7 Mes Deſdemona, milia, du Caſſio. 
25 D 1 pray thee do ſo Something, ſure, of 
From Venice, 

* Hath Prey his clear ſpirit ; and, in fuch * 


arm 


wand 


And, certainly, in ſtrange le %% 
| fy ? I haye ſeen me cunnon, 
is ranks into the 


air, 


t-my ford 1 nor ſhoyld 1 know ne, 


#. 116/75 I 


4 


e 


Fetch me the handkerth my mind miſg Ne 
meet 1 mate tuMficieni min, 


FExi 


Men 


orb 
When's natures wrangle with | inferior (things, - 
o' great Hnevarg their otyyget, - ef 4 6 $t AW 
E l. Pray hege nere. e, „% on e e 0 A 79 
ite imat ter! 1 y u think; 7 no avid, 4 a 
or Jeulo s wy concerning | 
DJ. last 171 15 br bio eng STR 1710 vs on 
AI. But — ry «ill. 75%! hh 

hey arn Hat eyer.jealnuy tor a c | 
an. e Alber for they N Wo i ln 

got upon inſelf, born an ſttelſ. „ 
Dy. envi keep that mouſter ſrom WO 1 


: „ amen, \ 
' elk her 255 Yiliig 


97 1 wi 4 lee him, Calle, 
do flad him fit, IM move 1 ity * 
ele ſeek 14 1 1 14 lo f | 
Ce | umpbly tha & your 
| Ky, Deſd. an / ll, 9 04 N 4 Dy ih 


A0 IV. nit ow} 8 dur 
Wit e 1 85 8 
„V. 1 ere my } 


on An unauther 10 
y „% Or to be 1 har frlend | " bed, 

our ar mores. not.meaning.any har 2 
000 Naked In hed, Iago, and not ed . 
|; by pogrlly againſt the devil ft der 
ey That wenn virtuouſly;/ ind yet do ff, 
M devil their virtue tempte, on they tompt heay' 0. 3 
laga, If they do nothing, 'tis a yenial flips - 
ut if 1 give my wife a ha kecebigf — | 
Ooh. — N 1 q 4, belt he 
4% Why then, t er's, my ora ; an er's 
e may, I thiok, beſtow's on any man. is 
Oth She is proteArix of her honour, too ; ; 
N n. 851 
bes er hunour'i8 a \ eſſence thats f not ben., 04 
hey have it very. oft, th igt have it Ne nit anal 

Ne for m7 handkerchief— =". Vr 
£8 m 1 15 bedven, 1. would. moſt gl: dly "Re 8 it J. 
jo ou ſaid „oh. it :omes o'er my OPS 8 

(doth the raven d ex th infected houſe 3 

Ning to all, he had m W Ir 
ase Ay, e of * FEA ” 00 


44 o ern 0. 

Ob. That's not fo good no. 

ſage, What if 1 had fad, l'ad ſeen him " my u wrong 
Or heard | im tay, (av knayes muſt blub) 

Orb. Hath he ſald an NE 
ge. He hath my lor be 4nd well afar, 
No Bete than heel. unten r. | 

Wo What hath he fall > | 

oh, Why, that he did—I know not wha he did, 

What what? © 

4—— : 
os > With dor ::: 
lag 1 With herz on ee you "DU 

Oth, Lis with her'!.lye ou her I lye with her! 
That's fulſome, + 
I will * her into meſſes 3 cuckold me ! 

ſag 0, Z MN fe ul in none | | 

n. With mine officer | 

Late. That's fouler. | 

Ot. Get me ſome poiſon, Iigh, thle night f 111 not 
expoſtulate with het, 'leſt her body ane her beauty un. 
provide my mind againy this night, In 

Late. Do it not with palfonz fithgle! her in hor be 


: Even in the bed the bath center. 77 


Oih, Goog 7 77 
The ware ſer; very good, 

Tage. ,And for Caſſſo, let oa 157 his dion, 
You Mall Feat * midnight. A trumpet within 
Otb. Excellent ; — W t trumpet is that ſame! 


Lago. Something fron. Venice, ſure, "tis Led. 


| Come from the duke; and, ſee your wife is with him. 


Enter Lodovico, 'Defdemona attendants om. 
| 3 _ ; * | A 
Eat, Save you wort enera 
'05.. Save Foo my . ſir. 
Lad The duke and ſenators of Venice cet you. 
| Th him à letter, 
Obb. 1 kiſs the inftruments of their. p [lacy 1 
D/. Aud what's the news, goßd toafin Lodovico? 
Jago. l am very gl-4 to ſee you, figalor, EE 


1 4 


; Wiler to Cyprus. 


Lad. Think you z hoh does lleutenant Caſfo? | 


42 b. Lives; Ar. 
55 here's fallen Fetus him and wy lord 


An unkin'd breach ; but you ſhall make all 1 b | 


. A re you ſure of that? 3 


— 
— 
e 


K. 


22 
ee ee 


rin LL O. =" 4 
of M 1 98 Nein . Ante 
U Dt id 'This fail you not to do, 40 on o | Reads, 
Led. Hy did bol galt: bes buch In the paper. 
[4 there N A —— . 2 ig mg 45 ö 
Dy. A mo ſt un y one I wou 0 
1* * the for the! Ir to Ca. TRENT 
Oth, Mor brim ee ee e 
Dy. M rd ! + | '% q+ * 6 * 
Oth. A ow | WY AHA. Wy Ab. 
Dy. What, is he angry? "Op an., 
Lod, Ma 8 the letter-mov'd him. W | 
For A, * they do command him home, 


ys : Aya, N de 
ruſt me, I'm on't. eee 
00 Indeed ! 07 LK ILIET 1 5 
RN My lord! POLE RIS 
I'm glad to fee you mad, - Lit od 2 iQ 
Dy Wh + (wort Othello? , 
O/h. Devil == | | leur ber. 


Deſ 1 have not deſerved thle. 
Led. My lord, this would not be belle d. in Seal 
Tho" I ſhould ſwear! faw't, Tn very _— 
Make her amend, ſh* ve eps. 
0%, Op devil, devil“, 5 65 5 
If that the earth could teem with wendy wars, 
1 Each drop ſhe- falle would p ove a en _ 
me? Out of my ſight | 
1 Def, 1 will-not ſtay t'offend you. Gol, 
m. Led. Ti uly an obedient lady. 7x... N 
so beſeech your lordſhip, call der back „ a 
. O. Mitre. Gn „ _— 9 \ . e 
De/. My lord, 8 1 7 | vi! . g 17 "IN =_— 
Orth. What would 15 ou with Nerd. fir. TRL is _—_ } 
Lod. Who, I, my lord? N jhwby. 
ter % Ay; you "id wild, that ! wolldanate het turn 
vir, the can turn, and turn, and yet go on!: N 
? And turn again, And ſhe can weep, ſir wer; 
and ſhe s obedient: as you'ſay, obedient gol 1h! 
Very obedient-3-proceed you in your tear — 
Concerning, this, fr. oh well painted pallon . 
am commanded home —get you - f(t tf | 
Tu ſend for. you nente f obey the mandate, 


And will retutu to Venice hence, #vaiint'! Tore Dec _ 


Caſſio ſhall Have my plate... And, fr, 29008 
D, Ido | intreat that'we may up begehen 1 15 


n e RI 


% om ©, 
You are welcome, fir, to ., 1 


anne 1 on! * i” 40 
ov 1 5 
Led, Id this the noble Moor, whoa W 
Call all-in-all fu eent ! this the 1 ot our Tl | ” 
Whieh paſſion could not iu Ea 100 arty 7 

| Je, He is much eheng d. L s _ „ 
Led . frike his e 1 . 
| 5 alth, that was not ſo u 
| Tüte firoke we wo uld prove e | Y 


'q Lo, Ie It his uſe f 


Or did the letters work upon hls blood, Mets I 

Aud new. tente this yy 1 0 Mer An Bi 
late. Alas, alas | | W 

It le not honefly In mo to fponk * | | 

What 1 5 ſeen and KNOW, en te C 


Do but go aſte j 1 l i Of 
And mar 17. be cont une, Th 
Lad. I'm forry that 1 was decelv'd In him, (Een | 
SCENE changer a apartment. in the 15 1 
„Fa Othello % Awilia. i Ti 

010. You have ſeon dpthing, then 4 1 
ui. Nor ever heard, nor ever d ſuſpack. WI. 
0%. Ves, you | ave ſeen Cafe Soy her er 7 
Amil, But then I aw no harm y and then | heard 1 DL 
Each ſyllable that breath made 4:27 ng NG ' Am 
0. What, did they never e 1 
A mil, Never, my ord, . 10 1 An 
O7 Nor ſent you out o' th“ way , | | Lay 


* Never“ Wh 
O. To fetch her fan, ber 1 wiſh not o, 
Fil Never, my | lord, 
46. at's range: 
»il, I durſt. m ford, 1 wa r the 14. btex 
Lay denn my ſoul 4 1 *j if 1 N other, 1 00 
m 


ove your tho. bg | th abuſe your; boſom... Iſha 
If any bel Ar hath pul this in your hend, 14% A dra 
Let heave! requite it with the eve, . eur bl. rat f AfA 
For-if ſhe be not honeſt, hep ſte, 4nd true To pe 
* 1 * may happy 4 the 1 of tel 1 I n 

Is foul 8s ander. 
%,. Did her . bithae, 40 Ami were 


ha eno yet ſue u flmp!'e r N de 5. 
That cannot f e 'This 1 a 1% 1 r whore, Or el! 
A cloſer lock and We of villejuous ſecrate4 | Or ket 


And ye. ie'll kneel and prey ke "- er do't, (9 kno 


| 'OTRALLO' 47 
_— TO 87790 „ 
84 N N * N Wu YOu! ETON $ | 
"Dy ray you, cha, eme bl. 


Ng 4:0 


6 NA 
(Whit ipyour pleaſure . | | | 
dur eyes | wha hes . 
| 2% We de Was Ahle d clay! 
| by game of your: fan, ii ee. J 
Lago! on en the door, N | 
ough, or ery hem, 
1 90 ee e en e | 
571. Nn W 
I underſt th your worde, 
But not your words, Wen 114 * TR 1 
Oth, Why hat art thou? * wy | 
Dy Your wife, my Jatd |: your trug 1 loyal wie wiſe 
Oth, Come, ſwenr It's damn thyſelf f le . | 
Of heavin, the devils themſelves hunld feat fa 20 * 
in, be dovbly damn'd 1 (wenr, oh ant Bonet. | 
« Heav'n 400 truly u. wits; 


off Genen truly Eo 5 0 
That thou art falſe a+ hell. 1 if wi "v0 {( 
Dy. To whom, ray lord, NI y TT 39. | Wy. 61 k '1 
With whom ? hau am f fabſelt 1 1 nn J\| 
| Oth, Ah, Deſdemaua Way, aw 11 9 ( | 
d Fs + Alas, the heavy day why Lg Ar at) 9 
| the motive of theſe, tat, hed. | 
0 4 


I Ul. you my fai her da ff p | 
rument of this yaur calling back, 
Lay not your blame on me j I yu, have 5600 d. * 
| w-/ I have loft mm goth N 
of, 1 th, Had derade Wal ralngh TT ſj (4 th pf 
(hl 0 try me W Ae 
0 | AH kindee#tore nod suse 1 Rt 59 bn iT 4 
Steep'd we bn riy to the very e N auh v 
Givn, tu captivity and my bopes t, 
ſnouſd have-ſound in ſotne ple of oy 
A drop of patience, Hirt, alas! ben 
A flx'd Hgate for be hand of ſopty + 
To polnt h his Now and min Inger af. 
* cou:d ] bear that'tos, nll, vary we 
| But there, where I hve gain'd, u m W 1 * 
Emu where ether | mud le, ur bear da el N 
Ide faustsiuffrom whieh my guet re, | | | 
„ Dor ele dries up} to be diſcarded "at | 7.790 m TY 
Of keep. t, a eiſſe rr for) foul tonds; 11) e a vo 
To knot and ee u Tura thy tamglexian Inte 2A 


- —_ —— — — — 


[ a 


| | : | KL: J1-ak..4 3.4 9 
4 .,O0THELLO.. 
Patience, thou young and roſe-lip'd cherubla 3" , 


Ay, there, look grim as hell. | 0 
By, I hope, o noble lord eſteems me hot? K 
1. (h, , av ſummer Alles are in the ſbambles, 
That quicken even with dio fag. O thou weed | | Do 
Who art ſo lovely, fair, und ſmell! ſo ſweet, He 
' That the ſenſe akes at the —: bh * 
"Would thon had'ft ne/or Been boring „ 
De. Alas, what ignorant fin have I committed? , =, 
04, Was this falt paper, thb moſt gondly book, Th, 
Made to write whore upon þ what commited } [ 
 '—Oh, thou public commoner | vo 41 09 0174, 7 
Hevn ops the noſe at it, and the moon winks jy. 7 
The bawdy wied, that kiſſes all it meet, , 
Is huſh'd within the hollow mine of cart, © 
And will not hear't, What - committed !--Impudent 5 
ſtrumpet! „ eee eee 5 
De. By heaven, you do me Wrong. * 
Ol. Are not you a ſtrumpet! . 2 
Def. No, as I am achriſtian. 9 * aq 
Tf to preſerve this veſſe] for my org Jo þ 
From any other foul, unlawf.1 touchy, '' . D 
Be not to be u ſtrumpety'] nin none. ha 
Ob. What, not u whote 11 !fefgenee 55 
Deſ. Nu, 20 1 hall be favs. 0 
O4h, 1 cry you merey, then hom 
I took you 'or that canning whore of Veaice, + — 
That married with Othello, :::: as 
ie Enter KMIIIIII.. OY 
You, miſtreſs, bar? 11 1 (vil & 313g 0 Mike: bt. | 2 
That have the offlee oppoſite to It. Pe: er, ＋ 


And'keep the gate of helf; vo yo ay, ou“ 
We have done our courſe, there's money for ou 
I pray you, turn the key, aud keep our count. l. 
Emil, Alus, « hat does this gentleman-couce've.? 
How do your madam ? how co you, my. good lady? 


£ 
a 


Good madam, what's the matter with my lord? ad 
Def, Wirt whom, Amilia :e oe U 
„ mil, Why, witd my lord, madam . 


91 
: 


Dy. Who b Ali l) 
'mil. He that is'yours, fweet lady. tt 
D, have none 4-dvinot talk tome, Kmilinn 
Pray, tone %„4ꝙJ½1 e 
L ay on my bed my wedding ſheets; remember; | 
Abd dall ty wuſband uche. ½ 1% % ett hs 


* 


_— 


8 0 TH/8:111'0;) 7, 497 
mil. Here's a change, indeed} © (Bath 
Do. I meet I hould be ue'd fo, very Nen 


Enter Tago and Afinilin, M iff, a/ 


late. What is your pleaſute, madam ! how b't with you? 
B) Leannat'tell, Thoſe that do teseh your babes, ' 
Do it with gentle meant, and eaſy teh? 
He mi ht have chid me fo 4 for In good falt, 
| am s child to ehiding' + g 
lago. What's the matter, lady? |; n tte. 
A Alas, Ingo, my lord has ſo bewhor'd her, 
Throw n ſuch deſpight and hoavy erm upon herr, 
That true hearty cannot be ür le 
Dif. Am 1 that name, Iago Þ 6 1 on N. 1%, Oh Nn * N 
J go, What name, falr ade RON 
Dy Such ns, ſhe ſaid, my lord did ſay 1 W. 
eil He eall'd her whore f a beygar in his drink. © 
lent Could not have lad ſueh terme upon big tale, 
4 lage. Why did he ſooo 8 
% 1 know not; l'm ſare, 1 am none ſhitty, 
la,o, Do not weep, do not-weepf alas the dy 
Zmil, Hach he fl ſooh fo many noble mate leb 0s 
Her ſathef ? and het country ? and her friends? | 
To be call'd whore. P would de het mahe ne weep? _ 
Def. It is my wretched ſortune, 3 ont Wa „(him 21 
lage. Beſhrew: hit for't'!' how comes this tridk upon 
4 Nay, heav'n doth KUG mr. 
mil, I will be hang'd; if ſome eternal villain;  -* 
dome buſy: and infiuuvting rogue, "nm, bia tegel 
l we e cozening flave, to get ſome offer, 
las net devit'd this ſlander v l' be hang ele? 
I Fie, erer ne weh wan] he iropoible;” 
% If any uch there be, heavu on him! 
Anil. à halter ardon bi 


What place ? what time “ Nhat form? What kgellhopd $+ 
be Moor's abug'd by fome'mbitrvifainous nave, 
dome baſe y6tbriviie/knave; fomeſe ut vy fellow. 
0h heav'n ! thhkt ſuch companion thbud'ſt un fold, 
And put im every boneſt hand'a Whſpß ß 
0 laſh'the raſcal naked thro“ the World), 
Wn from the Eaſt to th' Weſt ! 
_ Speak within door, ood NAIC DIS HG 
E mil, Oh, fie vpon him! ſome ſuch qvice he Wwae, 
Mat tutn'd your wit the ſeamy i Adewvithouty, 41+ 


—_ IT 


h A " 
— 
— —— —— WW‘ —— — — — — 2 —— 
0 . 


TAE 


/ m, and Hell gnaw Hie boned! 
hy mould. he call her whore who keeps het compariy? 


ud mode you do Guſpett-me with the h „ 9h 


8 - 
— — PE — 4 


— % 


14 
_ 
„ 


50 0 * Bit" L 0. 
75 . fool 4 gu tos nt AY fi 
of. Alte, lago, 75300 
28 h It " 00 10 win my lord again 1 
ood friendy go 1 HH by ere 40 hoav'd ſe 
10 tio how, ol on * Here kneel:,.. VER j 
e'er my will did treſpats,\gainſt his love, ſo 
6 in diſgourſe,; or thought, qr Qual ide; jr |! of 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any ente, 
-  Delighted them on any other for c + | | 
Or that Ida not yet. ad ever did. | 13, me 
And ever” "will, augh he do thike me: ff 4 
To eggar y divdrcsment, love Im dearly, 1 0% 4.41 ::. fre 


Comfort forſwear me ! Un':indaeſs mA dom, \ eve 
And his u kindneſs may de ea mx liled. „ M rer 
B _ tains fy r.... ha\ 

uh, I pray yo be content; "rs bur bis ha or, | 4 

The buſin fe the ifa e dug» hn oben, 0% on 4 1 

And he does chide with oh. ; / ſul; 

Def If ere no hen ff. - rig. 
Lao. It is hut o, W aFFant. 5555 (HN er 

80 Ingjap weep got, all fhiags mall be well. cou 

nin: Fxeunt Deſdemona aud Emilia,. MW nex 

. 33 10 to 180. „% , fron 

Ho. now, Rodorigo © - Suu lie. 

ed. bile 194 fach that thou des boah ith we, Re 

Jag. What in- tte contracy $ ;/ 1 


Ned. EN da th u, doff't me; w „td tome device, N nice 

- Jago; and rather, as if fears 49 me now, kcep ſt from R 
me all cogyettieney” than ſupplick me with the leaſt-a& Wrety, 
Vantage of bape.: 1 with; nndeed, ho longer guduse it Ja 
Nor am-I;yet.gerſuad:d . un ip. gee: Mader er way 


} baye foolfſhlydufter fd. 513 1 il. Ns . lin ge 

| e e — nennen R ; odor ig deter 

| Med Faith; i 1 de od your words Ro, 
a e eee, * italy . 9 ag 

| age. Non, _— L bende place 
R 4. With: aovght; But Grech hana ated, w L. 


our of my-t)6a08... Then jewel Ry Wap MO 7, 
to nen to. eſcle l have baff gertupfed! le ff 
votariſt You bayd de her hath. Kcei d Them, aud yin 

return'd me expettatiuns 1 comforts of mode n Ill b4 


avd acquittince; but 1 find none 


Jen Well, tut very; wel. i. 
Red Very 1— 1 8 1050 Baan 160 to, wan, not "i If bo 
no! N 960 nay, 1 thinks, E K 1 
| 97 


—— ——— a - — = 2 6.44 La . a $244 aan — — 4 


THR L L O. 5 {Ft 
find myſelf fobb'd ia it. Melt iy TILTING, : 
ate, Very well. 
N, | tell you, It ſe not” very wy 7 oil bebe my· 
ſelf known t Deſdemoria : IF fag will, returg me, my 


wels, | will give over my uſt; ard repent my unlawful. 


ſolicitation ; IFu t, aro gowlelr, | will legk tatiefagtion 
of you, f 1 


e. vou have mid r | 

Rod, Ay, and faid nutÞing but «hat proteſ ing 
ment of doing, 

Jag. Why now I ſee there's weile ig. thee ; and eren 
from this inſtant do 1 build on thee a better -opmion than 


ken againſt me a moſt juſt excep in; but, 1 een. I 
have dealt muſt diredly in thy affair. | 
Ro.. It hath not appear'd, , 


ever before, Give mc thy hand, Kodurigo, thou haſt ta- 


Lago. 1 grent, indeed, it hath bot appear” a, 456 ir 


ſuſpicion is not without wet and judzment. But, Rodo- 
rigo, if theu naſt that in . thee infleed, ” dich. [ have gfeat= 
12 er tea ſon to believe now than ever, 0 me n,,parpoſe, 
courage, and valour, 9 this ivight ſhe it. If thou the 
ia, next night followittg, enjoy not Deſdeniona, take me 
from this. Wolld with tit achetx. and deviſe cagiues for my 


life 


| Red Welt; what is it? fs jt withiu reaſon and compaſs 2 


logs, Sir, there is eſpecial com miſſian c 2 Hi W | 


ice, WW nice * depute Caifio in Othello? s. place. 

rom Rod, Is tha; true? why, then | thello and Defemona 

ad- return again to Venice = 

e it, lage On, no; he s. into Wanne, and tak th 

eady N Way ; with him the fair Deflemons: unlets. bis ahode 

igered h re by ſome accident : whe 

determinate, as-the removing of Caſllo. 

Rod. How do you mean removing bim! 0 

lage. Why, by making him e 0 bel, 1 

plsce; knocking out bis brains. Fer 
1 Abg that you would have me to do!? : 

, 2 Ay, if you dare do yourſelf a ptofit * Atigbt. 
elups | 


$0 my 


ed s "I: At -with Nr. if. you «ill wal fo 
„nee "then you may take him at your, | 
el be near, to ſecon your 0 Rt Cat 15 * 
{+ Wiraz dat it o long wit you 

0 teh a heceſſ ty ad deatn, that Naeh "Wall | 10 . It's 


lf bound to put it ou lin, It js how bigh ahpe pit 1 
Me ni_ght g row to waſte, Ahout it. _ Nn 
Red, 1 Will bear further reaſou'for this. „ 


% 


URL 
= fin 


erein wopge can be ſo | 


> -— 
A - _ 


ry Ones. 


5 And you ſhall be ſatleffed 7 N 
Enter Othello, Lops) 0, Deſdemoni, An lis, 
aud. * 


6 6 Ido beſeech y yon, Bir troubly yourſelf no further. 
en ON, pardon me; 'twill do me good to walk, 
Nag Mathira, Bood night 1. bumbly haus vor lady. 
ag F-y/ Your honour is wal. w,'come..” . e 

Babs 9 0 . n 
My lor a 
* Got you to bed on thy wang: I will he dernde 
bs with; diſmiſs your zicendant fer f look ir be d ne, 


| 


D. Iwill, my lord. 0 l 
Or. will you walk, fir? » © CE. E 
Anil. How goes it Low? he looki grant he 40 A 

| De. He fays he will return oy ben . ; | * 
| 409 goth N me to go to bed, . 
e me to diſmiſs you, 8 | „N 

nil. Diſmiſs me | | Dann Ez 

"Dy; It Was his bidding ; Ahirdfors:j 1554 a Emil, 1. E 
bl me my nightly wearing, and adieu. * V 

x Rang hot now diſpleaſe him. 
22. 4 LWould vou had never ſecn bim! 8 = 10 
— — 8 Rees 

„ ACT. V. 80 EN E, a flreet before the. alace. = 20); 
50 Fuel ago 5 7 [tl 
age! ER E, ſtane behind this butk. den „ae 
100 Ra he come 5 TY k 275 + Oh, 

7 ar th: rapper bare; and put it home:; 41h; 
Quick, quick, 9 1. lde at thy elbow. v, Oh 
It make us or t- mats us; think on that, 8 5 won 

| And ix moſt firm thy reſolution; sd. Kill 
Kea Be near at Haiti, may miſcarry iht. [IE llent 
Lage. Here at thy band; be bold arid'take why ſword; may 
R. 1 hive ho great devotion to the 8G. | 45) 
Vet he/hath giviti me fatiffying 2 et 
1 but „man gong. Forth my erd be diet. He, 


be, a 70 
ae. ' Now whether be kill Calls, We 

Or Caffio his , of each do Kill the Abet, e e 

| Bret way; thakes | oy ** Live Rodotigh, 
He. edle me tun reltitatio! * 

"Of ld andgewele, that T bobb'd from dll . 
As gar to Dvidemora,' | 18: 336 
Ie un dor Sis f Chtlio do remain, 
Hu hath 1 dulty' bean in In hiv ay 


It 


N ll 


rd. 


pat 


"Th 


1 


» 0 T. H 3 L L oO. 
makes mo ugly 4, ane e the Moor 
unfold me I the d1v peril 


he mult die, Be phy — him coming, * | 
141463} Qs 


d, i know his gait 15 be villainythou died... TR: 
15 erant at C n ä 
„ That thryſt lad 


FL ming enemy. indeed 
hat my coat 18 better t thou know” 
make proof of thine. 


7 The Po gout Call 12 N andexit, On 
e Rodorigo a Ca Io Fall, . Be | 
4, Oh, 1 . eg on r a ther! 


Im maim'd for ey hz ben lp; hon; murther, mur- 
Eiter Lodovico an Gratiana at a diflance. * | 
What, hoa{ no, Feds yo tpn op r 

'niufther 


e, * 


| Enter lago ix bis irt, __ alight and fevord. 


, Here's one comes, with light and weapons, , 
, Who's there ? whoſe noi e is, this, ant cries out 
murtbef? 


lago, oh, I am ſpoil'd, unione by villains 1 
me ſome Belp. 
„Oh me, lieutenant what villaius have dong this Aj 
think that one of them is here * I 90 
annot make away, 8 
Ob, help me there. e 
* hat? one of them. 
i, Oh murth*rous ſlave] ob yillain A 4 
Oh damn'd Iago ! 6h inhhman dog! 
Kill men i'th*dark I where be theſe bloody thieves? 
llent is this town ! ho, murther |! murther! 
may you be are you of good or evil? 


„As you ſhall prov all. 15 24 (et 70 


. Sighior vieo ? Wis bi 7 * 128, 
Ie oi nech here's, alto but by dune 


d 6+ 
' oP, lot, bio er) | | | 
14. g is cut in two, 895.7 is 
ury heaven forbid | - 
we this face, 


8 dhe te, 


o 
4 ; 
, - 
; k 
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$4 . OTHELLO: 


8 Baer Amilia, ' 
Km. 3 is the matter? bal lie 
| What is the matter, huſband? * 
I :. Caffio hath bere been, ſet on in the dark whe 
By Rodorigo, and fellows that are ſcap'd : * 
He's almoſt lain, and Rodofigo dead, : 
Emil, Alan, good geiitleman ! alas, good Cit [01 
| Lage. milla, run you to the citadel, NO, | 
An tell my lord and lady what hath hap'd,” De 
Will you go on afore?— This is the nicht, O! 
7 hat either makes me, or fordoes me quite,” ,” De 


LEA Tago' e ©: 
- SCENE, « bedeebambtr: Deſdemona is diſcoverd D. 


\ ' mm her bed, | O, 
Beer Othello," 4% a ft ant Si Di 
0th, It is the cauſe, it is the 7 my ſolil: Whe 
Let me not name it to you, you chaſte E. dine 
It is the cauſe,—Yee PI! not ſhed her blood Q 
Nor ſcar that whiter ſkin of her's than . D 
And ſmooth 'as monumental alabyſter: 855 0 
Lei down t » 
Yet ſhe muſt die; elſe ſhe'll betray more trien, Ala: 
Put out the light, and then - and then put out th fr, Ba 
If I quench thee, thou flaming miniſter, The 
1728 again thy former: light reſtore, The 
Should I repent ; but once put out hy light, C 
Thou cunning pattern of excelling nature, I 
I know not where is that Promethean het < 
That can thy light re-lumine,- (Sets, dewwn the Wh 
When 1 have pluck'd thy rbſe, 1 
I cannot give it viral growth a ain; 3 Ani 
It need muſt wither,—[ll fine | ches on the tree % 1 
1 
Ob balmy breath, that doſt almoſt perſuade * | : 
—— to break her ſword I One More er * 
e thus when thou art dead, and Fot kite my Y 1 
And love th:e after. - One more that% the | 65 


8o Meet, whs meer fo al 1 ee 

But they are cruel tears j-thiv row, haps Th 

It trikes, where it doth luve,-Bhe NH =. 
—9 Who's there Othello? ö 


ou. Deſdemonn, [01801914 
Dyf. |! you come to- bed, 


lo * 561 bi 
De wap e gt * it, ' : a 


. 
id - 


Unrecunctl 4 ag yet ts, n 0 ad grace, 


0 ＋ N E L I O. 
Otb. It you bethink, ygurſelf of any grime 


Solicit for it ſtraſt. e lab 2 t 


Dy. Alack, my lo d. e 
What may * mean by that? - : 
Or. Well, do it, 8 N Twill walk ”y 


1 would not kill ch | SO 
Xo, (heavens for ends) 47 wh nas ki * foul, 
De. Talk you of killing! | 
Orb. "ys do, | 
Def. | hen. heav'n have mercy on me |; 
Oh. Amen, with all ty heart. 


O/b, Hum. 
De And yet I fear You for ae re fatal then, 
When your eyes roll fv, 
dince guilt 1 know n tt yet | Wy eel I ſents; : 7 
Oth. Tink ent u e. 111 1-34 
5% They're loves I bear to uu. 
07h, Ay, and for that thou dy'ſt. 
De That death's unnatural, _ kills for loving 
Alas! why gnaw you ſo your very nether lip ? 
dome bloody paſſion ſhake# your vety frame; 
Theſe are portents :, but yet, 1 TOS. 
They do not point on me-. 
Orth. Peace, and be ſtill, 
Da. | will ſo. What's the matter? : 
Orth. That handkerchief , 
Which I fo ſov'd, and gave thee, thou gav'ſt Cao. 
D % No, by my life and ſoul; ſend for the man, 
And aſk him. 
0%. Sweet foul, take heed, take heedof perjury 
Thou art on thy death. bed. 8 
5% ye, but not yet to die. 
Oil preſently ! 
Therefore con feſi thee my of thy fin: 
For to deny each article with dach, a 
Cannot ret ove, nor choak, the ſtrong conception 
hat | do groan withal. Thou art to die, 
De// Oh, heav?! have merey on me! 
Oh, I ſay, amen. | 
Dy And have you mercy too | never r dd 
Offend you in my life; never lov'd Caſſia, 
Du: with tuch general warrantry of heavin, _ 
Ai [might loves 1 never 8* him toben. 


= 


- 


} 


a 


De/. If you ſay ſo, 1 hope you will nos kill me. XK 


ſhould fear 1 kan not, 


k. 
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Ob. By heav'n, I ſaw my handkerthieſ in's hand. ( 
Ch perjur'd woman; theu doſt ſtone my heart; N 
And mak'ſt me call, what I intend to do, C 
A murther, which I thought a ſacrifice, 20 8 
I ſaw the handkerchief. "ee 

D/ He ſoundit, then 14 1 
I never gave it him; ſend for bim hither, 
Let him confeſs a truth, | V 
Orth He hath confeſs'd, | ) 
De, What, my lord ? | 12 

Oh, That he hath Lud the 

De/.. How ? unlawfully pt ff 1 HU oe 
O Ay. e ee 1 
Deſ He will not ſay ſo. | MTs 4 
Otb. No, his mouth is ſtopp ') 

Honeſt lago hath ta'en order fort. A 
D/, My fear interprets, then What, is he dend“, 
O- Had-all bis liairs been lives, my great revenge 
Had ſtomach for them allt. „ Nt | 
Dq. Alas, be is betray'd, and 1 undohe, | A 

Oh, Out, firimpet | weep'ſt thou for him to my face! 

Dy © baniſh me, my lord,, but kill me not. 

Oib. Down Hrumpet. ä ere b 

Dy. Kill ne 16-morrow, but let me live to-night. - 

Oth, Nay, if you Hr : lle 

De, But half an hour! | ou 

80 Je done, there lu no pauſe, ! 

Dye But while | ſay one prayer. 4 

C'th, It Is too late, * N (He father: by | 

mtl or He dorm T9 

Au, My lord, my lord | what hos | my lord, my lon ( 

Othe What noſfe is this | not dend, not yet quite dend, / 
I, that am ervel, am yet mereifuly g ( 

4 ome not have thee linger 1w'thy pains c 
0, 0, ; ; He: 
Amil, within) What hon, my lord! my lord! Vu 
Cth. Who's there? A 

A mil. Oh, my good lord | would ſpeak a word with you, 
Ot. Ves tis Amid - by and by —— (e's desd. 0 
Ty He, ſhe comes o peak of ( affiv's dewth g/ A 
The noiſe was high, — - Ha, no more moving | 5 
Stell as the grave, Shall ſhe come in + were't good ? 5 
1 think the {1/18 @ fain No what's the bell? 1 
If ſhe come in, the'{l ture'y ſpeak to my wife 8 8 
U 


My wife! my wife | what wile? I have no wife 0 


1 


ce! 


g OTABLLO n 
Oh inſupportable !'otheayy ur 
Methinks it heufd, be n6w'n "1g" eclipe 
Of ſun and moon, and th? affrighted 8 D „ 4.0 
Suou va en at ah OL) — by 4 5 2 — 
K'#, Thefhon Youre: NUTT? pt 
Than! eh with you O aer 8 
0: . | had" forgot the chme im Emilia, © 
What s the matter ith thee now'? unde br Me door. 
EVN] Oh, my good lord, yonder's foul murther done. 
r 
ei eren eee 
Ot . It is the very err rof the moon; 9 294 
(k comes more near the earth than ſhe was wont. 
and makes en mad | 
Exil. Caſſio, my lord, hath kill'd” 
A young Venetian, Rndorigo, 
0+" Node. 6'killd © nr. 4 Caffio kid! 
E. No, Gaifio is not kill da | 
0 Not Caffis kill'd ! „then murther's out of tune, 
And ſweet even gi — c cee 
D/ Oh falſely, fafſely murthet'd! 
Ami, Alas What ery 4s that.! 
0-4, That ! what! Broan bob 
Fmt Out, and alas! that was my lady's volee, 
Help heap, hott help J oh lady, ſpeak le 
Sweet eſtſe vous oh ſweet miitrels, ſpeak. 
D/ A gilltlefs death 1 die. | 
V% Oh, whe hath done this deed f | | 
D No body, © myfelf farewell, WS 
Comment me to my kind lord! oh farewell, ( 
(% Why, how fhould (he be murther'd ? | 
At Alas, who knows } 
%% You heard her (iy herfelf, It was not I, 4 
Alt, She fad fo q 1 mult needs report the trum. 
\ C1", She's like og Har gone to burning hell! 
(was [that KIN her. | | 
4 % Oh, the more angel ſhe, und you the blackeſt 
evi. | | 
O.., She turn'd to folly, and ſhe was a whore. _ 
A. 'T hou doft belle her, and thou art a devil, 
O, She was falſe us water, 
Avril, Thou art rauch as fire to ſay | 
That (he was fal te. Oh, ſhe way heav/nly true. 
0% Caffio did tup her ; aſk thy huſbind elſe, 
Ol, | were damn'd beneath all depth in hell, 
„ ; Bute 


— 


4 


1 


* 


3 r | 
But that 1 did proceed upon, juſt nadel 7 
To this extremity... Thy hitfband knew, it all. 


* 
* 


EI y hu band! iht ttt nts ridges. 0 r 
- Oc. Thy hiiband , + RN 
Emil. That ſhe was falſe to wedlock? 2 


Orth. Ay, with Caſſio: Had the been true, 
are ould make ras, h +10 nal 
Ot one entire and perfect chryſolite 
I'd not ave fold hay fort. 4 g 
Kl. My hub ande 1 cute? 180 V7 40 

O hb. Whit needs this iteration, woman ? .m 
T ſay your huſband . 11+, 1} | 
Do'ft underſtand the war? , | ne 
My friend, thy huſband, honeft, honeſt lago, 


1 
E, If he ſays ſo, may his pernicious ſoul $ 
Rot half 4 graiy a day ? he lyes to th, hearty 1 
She was to ford of her moſt filthy bargain; '- Y 
O7. Hah — Ms t R 
An. % thy worſt 1 | | 1 | 
This-deed of thine is no more worthy heaven, 7 
Than thou waſt worthy her, plats A 
Ot. Peuce, you were beſt, A 


Eil. Thou haſt not half that power to do me harm, W 
A have to be hurt 1 oh gull | oh dot! w 
A. 2 ns dirt! thou done a deed — 
Lese ot for thy word. li make t ee known, 
Tho' I 'oft twenty yes — Help, help? hon, help! 
The- Mop hath kill d my miſtrely, Murder . 
Reer Montano, Gratlono, lago, and others, 

Mont How now, general 

Ae Oh are you come, Tago | you hit'e "on well, 
That men mult lay thelr murders on your nee 

Gra What it tae matter?“ 

Amit, Difprove tilt villaln, If thou be'lt « man 4 
He ſays, thoy told'it bim that his wife was faiſe 
I know thou didit nut 1 thou'rt not ieh a villaln, | 
Speak, for my heart Js full, | 

Iago | told him what | thought 4 and told no more, 
Than what he found himfelf was apt end true, 

Aim! * dld you ever tell him ſhe was Calle ! 


Iago | did, WW 

2 row ww ile 4 a 1 datnned Ie! 
n my ſoul, & e, a Wienke ' 

wo ede G. Wi you fly with Calllo } 


Jute, With Culllvy niltrefa | 


Whit 


Im, 


ell; 


165 


For thou | ail kill'd ihe ſweeteſt innocent 


Thy match vas mortal to hm; and pure grief 


This ſight u ould make him do a deſp/r te tutny 


= 0 THE tO) - 89 
What, a e you mad? charge vou, get yon home. 
mil. Good gentlemen, let me have leave to ſpeak g 
'Tis proper « ahey him. hut nut nowW {4 ] 
Ferchance, ago, I will ne er go homme. 
Cub. hl. Ooh! ( thello fall on his favord, : 
A-mil. Nay, lay thee down audroarg * 


That c'et did lift up eye, | 
05 Oh, ſhe was foul! , _ +. (Nie 
I ſcarce did know you, uncle 4 there lies your niece, | 
Whoſe breath, indeed,; t eſe hands have neu ly flopp'd ; 
I know this act ſhews horrible and grim © 
Gra, i oor Deſdemona | em glad thy father's dead 


Shore his old thread in tWwalu. I id he live now, 


Yea, curſe bid better angel from his de, 
And fall to reptobation. | * 
O:# Tis pitiful hut yet Jago knows, 
That ſhe with Callio had the act of ſhame * 
A thouſand times committed Caſlio confeſt ity 
And ſhe did pratify hls amourous works, . 674 
With that recognizanee and pledge of love 
Which I firſt gaye her; | ſaw It in his hand! 
It way an han (kerehlef, au antique token,“ 
My father ave my mother. 
EA, ti heavin, oh heavinly powers ! 
That Ne eak it off 
I found by fortune, and did give wy huſband } 
For often, with a folemn earneſtheſs, 
(More thang ind: ed belong'd to ſuch a trifle,) 
He begy'd of me to al It. | 
Jr Filth, thun or. 
At. By heavin 1 do not, gentlemen j 
Oh, murdtous coxcamb | what ſhould tuch a fool 
Do with fo good a wife } | 
| "go reals throngh, and wounds bit avifhy then Pint out 
Ob. Ate there no ſtones In heaven, | 
But what ferve for the thunder “ precious villain | 
Gra The woman (alle fre he has kill'd his wifes 
Mont, Lake this weapon, ' 
Whiel 1 have here recaver'd from fhe Moor! 
dr guard the dode without, let him nat paſt, 


hut kill him rather g Laster that ſame villains! 
N [ern Mont, % Ora 


Oh | 


— 


8⁰ _OTWREELO, / h 
Orb. Tam nat valiant neither 
But en ery my word. 
But why (houſd honbur but-live honey ?:: 

Let it go all, eee een ee ene eee 

„ . Moor, he was chaſte: ſhe lo thee, eruef Moor, 
80 come my foul to blits/ as 1 ſpeak true} | 
So peaking as | (think die | die © (milla en. 

Oth, I nave another wenpon in this chamber, 
Ie. Was a word of Spain, the Evro's temper fi 
Oh, here it e uurle l maſt come forth 
Ga. H ν] thou natrempt It, it will eoft thee dent; 
Thou hait no weapon, ant prfforce muſt fütke r. | 
Ob. Lov In upon me then, and (heak with mey 
Or nake at 1 am, | will affivile thee. : 
( Re enter Gratians, 
Gra What is the wetter? 
O La | haven wean 4 
A hetter never did iffelf ſuſtain | 
15 nen (lier? thigh Ie Teen the day, - 
That with this flngle rm, g d this gage word, 
I've unde my way through mure mpediments, | 
Tian twenty times your flop, But, oh vain boaſt: | 

| Who can controvul his fue tie not fo now. 

Min but a ruth ag int Othellu's breaſt, 1 
And be retires Where flnuld Othello tt ? | 
Now. doſt thou o nuw 2 oh, b ftarr\d weneh ! 
Pale as thy ſinoek | When we (hall meet at ehmpt, 

This look of thine will hurl my foul from he ven, 

And fende will fnnteh at It, Cold, cold, my glil; 
RKv'n like thy challity, ; 
Wiiþ me, ye devils, 
From the poſfefſſon of that heav'nly sight 
Blow me ab .ut in winds, roaſt nie In fulpſſur, 

Waſh me iu (teop-down gulfs of Hquld fs 
Oh, Deſdemnyus ! Defdemonn | dead dend lob oh! 
Anter Lodavico, Catlin /od in avornded, Montane, and 

/ lage priſon”, avith nfhcers, | 

Led. Where is this rah and wnfortunate man? 

Ort. That's he that was Othello. 

Lad. here is that viper ? bring the vijlain forth, 


O %, look down towards his feer hut that's a fable 


If that thou beeſt a devil, | cannor kill thee, 
Tg | Othello twounds Lato. 


* Led. Wrench his ſword from him. 
Jago. 1 bleed, (ir, but am not Rill'd, 


Þy wi 1 mo 


if} 


1 


Which wrought ta hie deſire, 


Iago ſer him on, 


_OTHELT ©, '_ "08; 
Oeb. Lam not furry, neither : I'd have thee live 
For, in my ſenſe, tis happineſs to e. 
Led, Oh than-Othello, that wait oace ſo-gaod, 
Fall'n in the practice of a cutſed flav e... 
What ſhall be ſaid to thee ? : 
Oh, Why, any thing; 0 
An honourable murth'rer, if you willy | 
For nought ! did in hate, but all in honours 9 4 
Led. This wretch hath part eon feſt his villdiny's rt 
Did you and he conſent in Caſſio's death? F ry 
Oh, Ay, „1 of p* 3141 f 1. 
C/ Dear general, I neve yove you cauſe. 
Or. 1 du believe it, and alk your pardon 1 
Will you | pray, demand bat demi devil, YALL 
Why he hath thur enfoar't ny (foul and body?! 
** Demand me nothing 3 what you know, you , 
now 4 | | | j \ * P 
From this time forth I neter will ſpeak a word, 
Jae. Woll, thou doll be(t, | 
Led, Sir, you (hall underitand what hath befallen, 
Which, as | think, you know not 4 bere's & letter, 1. 
Found in the pocket of the Gain Rodortgo, 
And, here. another g one of them in portes a 
The deith uf Caſſſo to be undertook 45 
By Rodrigo. 1 FF: 11 
Ot, Oh villatn ! | 
Led Now here's another diſcontented paper, 
Found in hie pucket tuo; and this It ſeeing; 
R dorlg meint t! have fent this danined willain yg 
But that, belike, lago in the intiim 
Ca:ne In and la lfte him. K. 
%%. h — e ealtif ! 
How eame vou, Catlin, by that handketehlef 
hat was my Wilen a „ | 
C | found it in 1. chamher 4 
Ant he bimfelt conteſt it but even aw, | 
That there he drop! it for 4 (pecial purpoſe, 


Ob, Uh tool, fool, fool!“ I 


et 


Caſ. There is beſides, in Rodorigo)s letter, 
How he upbraids ago, that he made him * 
Prove m upon the watch whereon it came 
That | wascaſt} and even gow he ſpake, 


Atter long ſeeming ded, Lago hult him, 
8 


k \ 


— 


Lod. You muſt forſake this room, and go with us; 
Your pow'r and 4 command is taken off,, 
And Caſflo rules in Cyprus. For this ſlave, fo 
_ If there be any cunning eruelty, of OLE 
That can torment him much, and hold him long, 
It ſhall be his. You ſhall cloſe priſoner reſt, 
Till that the nature of your fault be known 
To the Venetian ſtate, Come, bring him away, 
Och. Soft you a word or two before you gs. 
'T've done the tate ſome ſervice, and they khow't 4 
No more of that. rep you In your letters, 
When you hal! theſe unlucky deeds relates 
pan of me a8 Lam 4 nothing extenuate, v 
Nor (et down ought in malle, hen muſt you ſpeak 
Of one that lo A not wiſely, but too well} ls 
Of one hot eaſily Jealove 4 but being wrought 
Perpiex'd in the extreme i of one, whoſe hand, 
Like the baſe ow threw en peat! ß 
Mleher than all hie tribs ; of 6416, whoſe eye 
Albeit unuſed to the melting mood, 
N tears as faſt as the Arablan trees 
Their medicinal gum, Set you down this z 
Aud (ay betliles, thai In Ale; one _ 
Where a maligne nt and a turban td Turk 


14 
. 


| 25 | 7 and — = _ WL 
| - took by the throat the elreumelled dog, 
Aud ſmote him thus. 4680.0, %% it 
1 kiſt thee, ere L kill'd they = No way but this, (Ts Dell 
Killing mylelf, te die upon Mf. [00% 
Lad. Oh Spartan dog! (e lg 
More fell thin anguiſh, hunger, or the ſea! 
Look on the traglek loading of thi: bed; 
This u thy work the object priſuns igt, 
Let it be hid. Gratiano, keep the houſe, 
And ſeize upon the fortuues of the Moor, 
Por they ſucceed» you. To you, lord governour, 
Remains the cenſure of this belliſn villa: 
The time, the lace, the torture, oh | entorce it. 
Myſelf will ſtraight abroad z and to the ſlate | 
This heavy at, with heavy heart, relate, 
» * a 
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